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| To the Right Honourable 
Earl of fa aui, Ne. 


=. HO tha Title 

oft theſe Papers 
may ſeem to 
aim only at the 
Cormettion of Vice and 


Folly, yet have they an 
equal Right to diſplay 
the nobler Acts of Hu 


A 3 ma- 


* 
i 


Dedication. 


manity, thoſe of Ho- 


our and Virtue. In this 
latter View alone they 
claim your Lord{hip's 
Protection, wherein if 
the Copies they give of 
a Great and Good Mind 


ſeem faint and languid, 
let it be imputed to the 


Diſtance of the Hand 


which drew them from 
your Lordſhip the Ori- 


ginal. 

It is hard, my Lord, 
to ſpeak of you with Ju- 
ſtice, 


— 


Dedication. 


ſtice, as it is eaſie tq ſpeak 
of Others with Flattery. 
Yet, ſurely, it ought to 
be remember d as an 
Honour to our Country, 
es well as to yourſelf, 
that the Spring of your 
Lite is crown'd with all. 
thoſe Virtues, which: 
with Others are the flow. 
Effects of Time, or a 
more ſeverely purchaſed 
Experience. It bas hap- 
pen'd that a Philoſo- 
pher has contemn d Vice 


and 


Dedication. 


and Vanity, a retir d Stu- 
dent made a Figure in 
Letters, but it is new 
for a Perſon of the high- 
eſt Birth to be in Youth 
a Philoſopher in his 
Pleaſures, or a Peer to 
excell in Learning more 
than in Fortune. 

That which i 
have been a Diſadvan- 
tage to any but a Geni- 
us like yours, proves 
your greateſt Glory. You 


were preceded bis a no- 
ble 


Dedication. 


ble Train of Anceſtors, 
and it is owing to You 
that we can ſpeak of 
them to your Face with 
the juſter Praiſe, ſince 
their Fame ſuffers no Di- 
minution by deſtiny 


to your Lordſhip- 


W777 Lord, NT 
I could ſpeak with Plea: 
ſure of the ſeveral Arts 
and Sciences, in which 
= excel, and in which 

y your Encourage- 
ment 


Dedication. 
ment others are taught 
to excell: But I conſi- 
der to whom I ſpeak, 


and tho I am unable to 


praiſe well, yet I have 
common Right.of 
ing well: And 
therefore that you may 
long ſhine the Firſt of 
= Illuſtrious Houſe 
which has turniſn d your 
Country with fo many 
Peers and Patriots, Pa- 
trons and Maſters of 

Arms 


too hw 


Dedication. 
Arms and Arts, is the 


ſincere W iſh (and ſurely 
| I cannot wiſh you a 
Þ greater,) of, 


My LORD, 


Tour Lordſbip's 


moſt Obedient, 
Humble Servant, 


The CENSOR. 
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Vol. III. 


No 64. Tueſday, March 19, 1717. 


— 


Ficta Voluptatis cau.—:: For. 


HE chief Reaſon wh I 

bave not of late endea- 
vour'd to entertain the 
Publick with my Dreams, 
(tho' I preſage your itte 
Wits, whole diſtinguiſh- 
ing Talent is Smarineſs, will ſay that they 
think I am always in a Dream; ) is, that 
I have been ſetting a-part a Chamber, 
Vo I. III. B which 
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which I take Care to have properly fu- 
migated for the particular Exerciſe of this 
Faculty. Such an Appropriation of Place 
may be ridicul'd by ſome as an Act of 
Superſtition z but let them remember 
that the Patients of Aſculapius, who were 
to depend on his Aſſiſtance, were oblig'd 
for their Recovery to ſleep in his Temple. 

The firſt Time I made an Experiment 
of this Dormitory, my nocturnal Specu- 
lations, if ſuch I may call the Images of 
Sleep, were employ'd in a Scene where 
the Grave and Ridiculous were unaccoun- 
tably blended. I found my ſelf in a large 
but ruinous old Dome, all the Avenues 


to which were throng'd with Crouds of 


viſionary People, who ſeem'd thruſt for- 
wards towards a ſpacious Hall, which 
was fupported by Pillars of the Dorick 
Order. I ſaw a Chair of State at the 
upper End of the Hall, and beneath it 
a long Table cover'd with Books not 
unlike thoſe of Regiſters in our Courts 
of Juftice. The ſtriét Silence that was 
kept, and the Sollicitude which I ob- 
ſerv'd in every Countenance, gave me 
no {light Expectation of what was to 
enſue: And l was not leſs alarm'd at over- 
hea:ing one who ſtood at my Elbow, 
and in a Whiſper wonder'd, — 

n- 


rr 
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Inquiſition would fit. This Queſtion put 
me atreſh upon the Admiration; and 
eſpecially when, upon looking round, I 
could diſcover nothing in the Aabits, or 
Complections of the Perſons about me, to 
ſuſpe& that I was got into the Spaniſh 
Territories. I was not long in this Con- 
fuſion, c'er a prodigious Bull of Braſs 
was hoiſted in by proper Engines, and 
plac'd on a Pile of Stones, rear'd Altar- 
wiſe, in the Middle of the Hall. 

I perceiv'd now that I was tranſport- 
ed into eld Sicily, and was ſoon con- 
vinc'd by a Noiſe of Clear the Cours 
there, Room for Phalaris. He was fol- 
low'd by Three Perſons in the Nature 
of Aſſiſtants; the firſt of whom, of an 
affable and pleaſant Countenance, fat 

down on a Stool at Phalaris's Feet; and 
the other Two, who, as I heard, were 
Severity and 1/I-Nature, plac'd themſelves 
on the Right and Left of him. No 
| ſooner was the Judge ſeated, bur a freſh 


| Concourſe of People broke in, and a ge- 

neral Face of Buſineſs was ſeen. through- 
e out the Hall. Some let down a pon- 
derous Wicket-door, which diſcover'd 


a Cavity in the Belly of the Bull, capa- 
cious as that of the Trojan Horſe fo re- 
nown'd in Story. (For when the Cri- 
B 2 minals 
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minals. were convicted by the Inguiſition, 
they ſtow'd as many of them as the Ca- 
vity would hold, and ſo bak'd ſome 
Hundreds together, as well to make a 
Riddance,, as to increaſe the Bellowings 
produc'd from their Groans, and which 
were by Pipes convey'd to the Noftrils 
of the Bull.) A Race of Informers, who 
preſided o'er the larger Fewel, came 
in loaded with Loggs, and Heaps of 
Bavins, which they laid on the Pile of 
Stones; and after them a Train of ſower- 
look'd : Criticks with Elegies, Paſtorals, 
and Panegzricks, which were the Bruſh- 
2v00d that was to kindle up the Fire. At 
this a mighty Murmur aroſe, and a Clan 
.of meagre Youths knelt before the In- 
quiſitor, and beg'd the ir own Bodies might 
be committed to the Flames to redeem 
their Y/orks; but a more numerous Sett 
of People, with a Mixture of Bu/ine/s 
and Stupidity in their Faces, and Reams 
of Damast d Paper under their Arms, 
lodg'd Petitions, ſetting forth their Loſ- 
ſes by ſuch. intolerable Copies; and, in 
Conſideration thereof, implored that 
the Authors and their Poetry might ſhare 
| the ſame Fate: Upon which a merry 
i Piunſßer, who was in Danger of the ſame 


Jufliction, could not help remarking, 
| That 


] 
1 
11 
b 


meme 
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That it was not the firſt Time an Au- 
thor had been roaſted alive. But Phala- 
ris, to prevent further Interruptions, gave 
a Charge to have them all confin'd du- 
ring Pleaſure, and bade the Court pro- 
ceed on the Indictments. No ſooner 
was the Proclamation of Silence made, 
and the Books open'd, but I obſerv'd 
the Perſon who far on the Stool at the 
Inquiſitors Feet, and who, as I after- 
wards learnt, was Mercy, had private 
Orders to withdraw. 


As the Cauſes came on, and Buſineſs 


thickned, I found the Soldiers, Lawyers, 


Phyſicians and Courtiers, made the great- 


eſt Work for the Inquiſition. Phalaris 


would throw away no Examination on 


the Men of War; but knowing what 
. Villanies his own Guards were ca- 


pable of, paſs'd Sentence upon the whole 


Profeſſion. The Lawyers, who ſtood 
cCharg'd of taking Fees on both Sides, 
inſiſted on being heard in their Defence 
but it being doubted whether they 
would not challenge the Right of the 
Court, their Motion in Arreſt of Judg- 
ment was over-rul d. The general Cla- 
mour againſt the Phyficians ran on will- 
ful Murther; and upon their Convicti- 
ons they were order'd firſt to take their 
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own Preſcriptions, the better to prepare 
them for the Fiery Tryal. As the Cour- 
tiers were brought up, who look'd in 
much Confuſion, I ſaw them dropping 
Bank-bills, and Purſes of Gold behind 
them, to avoid having the Goods found 
upon them; and look'd as if they could 
have been glad even of a little Holx-· wa- 
ter, by way of Ablution: As their Indict- 
ments were for taking Bribes, and un- 
dermining One Another, they would not 
ſtand the Shame of an Examination, but 
ſubmitted to the Charge, and pleaded 
Guilty. 

Scon after, a Troop of gay Damſels, 
that look'd mighty well ro outward Ap- 
pearance, were hurried to the Bar; but 
Phalaris underſtanding they were Ladies 
of Pleaſure would not waſte his Fewel 
on them; but remanded them to their 
Calling, to be burnt in Fires of their 
own kindling: The elderly Nymphs, 
who had employ'd their friendly Induſiry 
in procuring, were adjudg'd to a new Oc- 
cupation, and equipp'd tor ſelling Drams 
and Gingerbread to the Camp. 

The vaſt Multitude of Mechanicks, a- 
mongſt whom the Gameſters were ſhuf- 
fled in, were not to be heard, as | found, 
on the Merit of their Trades; but they 
were 


mmm 
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were referr'd to an Examination by the 
Lump with the Pzck-pockets. 

The Beaus, who had little to plead in 
Abatement, but their plentiful Fortunes, 
and yet were too inoffenſive to ſuffer 
the general Sentence, were ordered to 
be ſtript of their Finery, and turn their 
dainry Hands to Employment: Some 
were condemn'd to make Haſh-Balls 
and Perr;wig-blocks for the Barbers z O- 
thers, Rattles and Hobby-horſes for Chil- 
dren. A Number of Poets ſtood indict- 
ed; but as they prov'd they had no Title 
to the Name, the Indictment was declar'd 
_— and they evaded the Sentence, 

I ſaw one dragg'd along towards the- 
Bar who, by his Locks hanging pretty 
deep over his Forchead,the twiſting of his 

| Wriſts with an Air of Contempt, the 
turning of his Head as full of Suſpicion, 
and ſome other Symptoms of Lunacy, I 
could have ſworn had been poor Farizs : 
but as I preſs'd forwards for more Cer- 
tainty, I obſerv'd Phalaris point towards 
me, and as I ſuſpected with Orders for ſe- 
curing Me: When ſtarting back againſt 
a Pillar, as | thought, to be upon my De- 
tence, I receiv'd a Blow from my Beds- 
| bead, which reſcued me from the Ty- 
| rant, and interrupted my Viſion. 
B 4 Thur{day, 
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——Animum Picturà paſcit inani. 
Virg. 


As there are ſome Yanities, . which 


| the wiſer Part of the World all 
agree in condemning, ſo there are o- 
thers concerning which this ſuperiour 
Claſs of Reaſoning Men are divided : 
And yet further, there are little Follies of 
theſe kinds, which when the graveſt of 
us all have ridiculed in others, we at 
laſt come to approve of, and ſubmit to 
Our ſelves. Nothing ſhews the Weak- 
neſs of Human Nature, and the Uncer- 
tainty of our beſt Sentiments, more than 
ſuch contradictory Practices meeting in 
the ſame Perſon; This levels the MViſe 
with the Fool, and makes the Philoſo- 
yber as perfect an Object of Scorn, as 
any of his own Searches have found a- 
mong the Maſs of his Fellow Creatures. 

Among many Examples I have choſe 
that of the ſuffering the Reſemblances of 


our ſelves to be drawn in Picture, as one 
which 


Z = 
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which has given an Occaſion of Offence 
to Men of the fineſt Underſtanding... 
Plotinus the Platoniſt, was often ſollici- 
ted by his Scholars to fit for his Picture, 
which he has often refuſed; but it was 
at laſt performed by a Stratagem with- 
out his Knowledge, tho' not without 
giving their Maſter great Uneaſineſs. 
When he was asked the Queſtion, his 
Anſwer was very remarkable, and what 
has been admired as a noble, and ſublime 
Sentiment by his Succeſſors in the Pla- 
tonic School. Is it not enough, ſays he, 
© to drag every where about with us 
© that Image in which we have been ſhut 
© up by Nature; Can it be imagined 
© that we muſt beſides tranſmit to fu- 
© ture Ages an Image of that Image? 
Nov this very Perſon cauſed the ſame 
Reſemblances to be made of his Prede- 
ceſſors Socrates and Plato, and if he rea- 
ſoned rightly, might eaſily have conclu- 
ded, that his Admirers would have the 
ſame Reaſons to requeſt his Picture, as 
he had zheirs. There might, perhaps, be 
a greater Vanity in his Haughtineſs, co- 
vered by a pretended Humility, than 
there would have been in complying 
with the Humour of his Pupils, and 
the Cuſtom of his Times. But to Me 


B 7 this 
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this celebrated Reply of the Philoſopher 
ſeems to go a great deal too far to be juſt, 
and rational. For if we conſider, it 
will hold as well againſt the Propaga- 
ting the Human Species, as the Art of 
Painting. What are thoſe Traces of 
our ſelves which we are ſo fond of, and 
are ſo much the more tranſported with, 
the nearer they approach the Features 
of the Original? Are not theſe Pictures 
of our ſelves? Theſe are Images of Ima- 
ges, in the Senſe of the Platoniſts. But 
it muſt be ſaid, that Nature dictates to 
us the Preſervation of the One, tho' not 
of the Other. Delight ſprings up from an 
eafic unforced Source on the one Hand, 
bur it grows out of a perverted Selt- 
Love, and Flattery on the Other. To 
love my Children, is to love what I was 
ordained to love; but to admire my ſelf, 
and multiply a poor Form upon Wood 
and Canvas, carries with it too great a 
Fondneſs for my Dear /elf. 
To ſhew you that I am not the only 
one who have made the Argument of 
Plotinus reach fo far, I will obſerve that 
a very delicate Engliſh Poet has argued 
in the ſame Way againſt Generation; 
and I am not the firſt who has thought 
A 
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a Poet's Authority as good as a Philoſo- 


pher's. 


To get our Likeneſs, Nhat is that? 
Our Likeneſs is but IIſiſery. 
Why ſhould I toil to propagate 
As vile a Thing as 1? 


The Thought indeed is pretty and 


well-rurn'd, but yet at the Bottom un- 


natural, and the Effect of falſe Reaſon. 


This Wit, as well as thoſe who have 


rallied Pictures, did it in his Hours of 
Spleen and Contempt of the World; 


Theſe are only ſmall Rubbs which divert 
the Eyes of Nature; but ſhe ſoon leans 
again to her firſt Point, I will give a 


new Proof of this upon my firſt Subject, 


from a very eminent Philoſopher. 


In the Letters which paſſed between 


Mr. Lock and Mr. Molineux, the latter 
beggs the Picture of his Friend. He 
replies, That Pictures of Kings, Heroes, 
and Great Men were only proper. Mr. 
Molineux takes the Advantage of the An- 
ſwer, and returns, That it was for that 
. very Reaſon be deſir'd His. It may be que- 
ſtion'd which was the greater Infirmit 
in the Philoſopher, to lay himſelf open 
to fo genteel a Flattery, or to accept of 


it; 
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it, and comply afterwards. The ſame 


happen'd to the witty Madam des Houliers, 


who made a very fine Copy of Verſes 
in the Bloom of her Vears, againſt the 
Vanity of Pictures; and yet in the De- 
Cline of her Days and Beauty, ſuffer'd 
Her Own to be drawn. Neither did ſhe 
ſtop there, but could not forbear pay- 
ing a Compliment to her Painter and 
her ſelf, by ſaying, That he had reſtor'd 
her to the Luſtre of her firſt Charms. 
It would be unfair to compare the Lady 
and the Philoſopher, much being to be 
allow'd on the Female ſide; but this muſt 
be ſaid in Honour to her, That ſhe had 
the good Senſe to laugh ac her ſelf, and 
draw a very fine Moral from her own 
Weakneſs. 

I find Quotations to be much like 
Stories, for it is hard to get out of the 
Vein of them, when we have once be- 


gun; but I promiſe my Reader to take 


my Leave of them with the following. 

The Curious have obſerv'd, that the 
Fops in our Sex, and the Coquets in the 
Female, are the Fondeſt of their own 
dear Faces. A certain Lady of this 
Complection had her Picture drawn by 
the famous Mrs. le Hay, and after it was 


done liked ir ſo well, that ſhe would 


haye 


| 
| 


N* 65. 
have Five Copies of the ſame. A Gen- 


tleman who paid a Viſit to the Perſon 


who drew them ſceing ſo many Copies, 
in a Surprize, ask'd hy ſo many Copies 
as Five of One Face? To which ſhe re- 
ply'd, Quoniam multiplicate ſunt Iniquita- 
tes ejus, Becauſe her Iniquiries are multi- 
plied. Let the firſt Coquet, who reads it, 
apply to her ſelf this Story. 


—_— 
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* 

N Eloquence, as the ingenious Mon- 

tagne has obſerv'd, Some have ſuch 
a Facility and Readineſs, which may be 
call'd the Gift of Utterance, that the 
are ready at every Turn: Others are flow, 
and ſpeak only what is premeditated and 
elaborate This Claſs of Men, of ſo vo- 
luble a Tongue in Extempore Harangues, 
- whenthey come to range their Thoughts, 
and digeſt them in Black and White, 
are often put to the Stand for Expreſ- 
ſions, and not ſeldom for the Thought 


17 
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it ſelf and Method of Argument. There 
are, on the other hand, Perſons who 
have no Fluency of Words, or Knack 
of Delivery, that, when they come to 
write, think, as it were, off hand, and 
dreſs up their Ideas with as much Eaſe 
2s the irt can expreſs them. Were I 
to chuſe, in general, with the Writ- 
ings of which of theſe differing Genius's 
] would converſe, it ſhould be with the 
molt ready Thinker: The Florid Speaker 
generally puts on us ſomething crude and 
trifling; or, when he overlabours his 
Theme, is dry and barren. The Man, 
who is not ſo copious in his Utterance, 
but thinks freely, ſeldom troubles his 
Reacers with bad Sterling; and, even 
where he takes molt Scope, fills up his 
Argument with ſolid Beauties. To in- 
ſtance in the molt noted Orators of An- 
tiquityz Cicero, who was fo fluent a 
Speaker, and fo expert ar Replication 
in his Pleadings, if we may credit Quin- 
tilian in the Matter, has often inſerted 
in his Writings what might very well 
be ſpared: Demoſthenes, who, as Plu- 
tarch informs us, was ſo timerous in deli- 
vering himſelf, that Demades often roſe 
up to help him out, is moſt approy'd 2 
the 
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the Learned, in thoſe Orations that are 


of the greateſt Extent. 

It is apparent by this, that it requires 
an Author of great Sufficiency, as well 
as an Impartial Judge of his own Per- 
formances, to put Imagination on the 
Stretch, and draw out a Subject with 
Copiouineſs, yet not let his Stile or Mat- 
ter be low or impertinent. The too 
common Failing of abſurd and tireſom 
Repetitions, the 3 on trivial and 
uſeleſs Circumſtances, and adorning De- 
ſcriptions of no moment with all the 
Flowers of Rhetorick, no doubt, has 
made the Publick with for Retrench- 
ments in Works that they would like 
well without this ſuperfluous Garniture. 
Such a blameable Redundancy in the 
Writers of his Time, made Lucian, whom 
have quoted at the Head of my Paper, 
declare for Brevity; and eſpecially where 
there is no Want of Matter to enlarge 
upon. | 

An Affectation of ſwelling our Dif- 
courſes into a Length, and drawing o- 
ver an Identity of Images with Variety 
of Phraſe, is worſe than treating our 
Friends with one ſort of Flefh in all the 
ſeveral Tricks of Cookery. The Spin- 
ning out of an Argument by ſuch Re- 
petitions 
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petitions węakens mightily its Force, and 
often makes the Reader loſe the Tract 
of our Reaſoning. It is cuſtomary in 
Italy to make their Meat taſte of no- 
thing but Spicery; and ſo theſe additio- 
nal Parts in Writing, like too Prong 
Sauces, extinguiſh the Reliſh of that 
which ſhould be the Food. | 
For my ſelf, who would try all Ex- 
periments to prove the Palates and Tem- 
pers of my Readers, I ſometimes chuſe 
to contract my Diſſertations for their 
Relief; and as a Predeceſſor of mine pro- 
feſls'd at Seaſons to be dull, ſo I do tobe 
brief, on Purpoſe. There are ſeveral 
Methods by which I contrive to hul- 
band my Diſcourſe, as by prefixing one 
time a long Motto, then ſplitting the 
Contents into a Variety of Paragraphs, 
and by taking my Printer into Counſel 
on the Diſpoſition of the Whole; and 
all this is done, when J am neither idle 
nor indiſpos'd; neither crampt in Senſe, 
nor any ways at a Loſs, if 1 pleas'd, to 
draw it out to double the Compaſs. 
Whenever I have theſe Views to the 
unbending of my Reader's Attention, I 
am not remiſs in going round to ſuch 
Places, where I know my Paper has 
gain'd 
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gain'd Admiſſion, to collect their diffe- 
rent Sentiments on my Brevity. 
Your old frugal Sages, who ſpend but 
their Three-half-pence in News and Coffee, 
and who look on Labour and Induſtry 
to be the chief Merit of every Producti- 
on, ſhake their Heads and cry, The Fel- 
low is grown abomiuable Lazy, or elſe the 
Fund of his Invention is exhauſted. I could 
ſoon beat them. out of theſe Remarks, 
would I explain to them- of how inde- 
fatigable a Nature Jam; and what Stores 
of Yoo lies, from ſeveral Correſpon- 
dents, I have now actually by me, which 
for ſome Reaſons I am content to poſt- 
one. 
: The brisk and airy Sparks, who dread 
a long Lecture of Morality, as much 
as the Company of an old Woman, or 
their Tutors, take my contracted Eſſays 
up with a pleaſant Eye; and finding 
them to tally with their Patience, ten- 
der Me the Compliment of being ort 
and ſweet. 

The ſower Species of Mortals, who 
are not for bating an Inch of their Mea- 
ſure, and without regard to the Quali- 
ty of my Lucubrations, would have Me 
as full as the Flying-Poſt, when-ever 
they find me come ſhort of their 1 

throw 
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throw down my Paper =; Diſcontent, 


and mutter, and ſcan ovex all the other 
Prints before they will vouchſafe Me a 
Reading. 

The 1 Complaints that I hear 
in this Caſe, come from thoſe Widow: 
and other Female Cuſtomers, who take 
in my Paper for the publick Entertain- 
ment: This is a T "ihe, as the whole 
Sex is penurious and expeCting in way 
of Traffck, who repine at their Charge 
when they think I have any Eaſe, and 
can only be ſatisfied with Length and 
Quantity. 

As I am pleas'd at the Diſappoint - 
ment of thoſe ingenious Friends, who 
make my Diſſertations a conſtant ou 
of their Amuſement, and are only balk'd 
at my being ſo Laconick, becauſe they 
are willing I ſhould lengthen their Di- 
verſion; So I muſt proclaim War on 
thoſe unmeaning Mutineers, who peruſe 
me without any Contribution of Praiſe, 
or Allowance of Merit, yet, indolent as 
they are, take upon them to preſcribe 
Limits to my Pen, and cenſure my In- 
duſtry. And as for thoſe preciſe and cau- 
tious Purchaſers, who think they are o- 
ver- rated at the Price of Two-pence, and 
repine at the Neceſlity of entertaining my 

Paper, 
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Paper, I will endeavour to reform them 
by a ſhort Story, which is well known 
ro my Readers, whoſe Capacities are of 
another Pitch, and whoſe Notions are 
more retin'd'and elevated. 

A ſtrange old Woman came once to 
Tarquin, the Second of that Name who 
reign'd in Rome, lugging under her Arm 
Nine Books, which, ſhe ſaid, were the 
Oracles of the Sils, and proffer'd them 
in Sale. The King making ſome Scru- 
ples about the Price, ſhe went her way, 
and burnt Three of them, and-then re- 
turning with the Six that remain'd, ask'd 
the ſame Sum that ſhe had requir'd for 
the Whole. Zarguin only laugh'd at the 
Humour, upon which the old Woman 


left him once more; and after ſhe had 


burnt Three others, came again with the 
Three that were left, and till perſiſted 
in the ſame Demands. The King be- 
gan to wonder at her Obſtinacy, and 
thinking there might be ſomething more 
than ordinary in the Buſineſs, ſent for 
the Augurs to conſult what muſt be 
done. They ſoon acquainted him what 
a Piece of impiety he had been guilty 
of, by refuſing a Treaſure ſent to him 
from Heaven, and commanded him to 
give 
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give whatever ſne demanded for the 
Books that remain'd. 
Without putting my Labours in Com- 
petition with thoſe S:by/line Pages, I 
ſhall leave theſe Malecontents with this 
Application; that tho' I ſhould think 
fir to reduce my Paper to the Third 
Part of the Length, which the ſhorteſt 
I have wrote is now of, they may be 
glad to conſult their Intereſt fo far, as 
to purchaſe it at the Price firſt demanded. 


—— 


N'67. Tueſday, March 26. 


"I 


i certam finem ee viderent 
Erumnarum homines, aligud ratione valerent 
Relligionibus, atque Minis obſiſtere Vatum : 
Nunc ratio nulla'f# reſtandi, nulla Facultas, 
Aternas quoniam Pænas in Morte timendum. 
Lucret, 


1 are no greater, nor more 
common Nuſances of Converſation, 
than the two Extremes of A4hei/m and 
Bigotry. It is too frequent a Provoca- 
tion to a Man of my Gravity, and re- 
ſerv'd Behaviour, to be oblig'd to fit up 
with a Mixture of Company, wow. 
| when 
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when the Vatchman has gone his Round, 
and the Sparks are entring on their 
Third Bottle, will trouble the Board with 


Debates of Religion, and the Power of 


Faith, How unfit a Time is it, when 
either Reaſon nods, or is bewilder'd, to 
launch out into Subjects of ſuch a Na- 
ture; and play the Scepricks, when our 
Notions muſt be ſo confus'd, that we 
cannot deduce the Argument to a Con- 
ſequence. I doubt not but this Cuſtom 
of trifling with Immortality, and Themes 
above the Sphere of common Reaſon, 
when the Powers -of Wine have made 
the Tongue licentious, has been the 
Cauſe of many a Free- thinter among the 
alert and ſanguine; and no lefs encou- 
rag'd Superſtition in Thoſe, who have 
imbib'd odd Sentiments from the Weak- 
neſs of their own Conſtitutions, or ſwal- 
low'd them from the Impoſition of their 
Teachers. 

To: ſet the Unreaſonableneſs of theſe 
Oppoſites in Character to View, is the 
Purpoſe of my preſent Paper, 

To begin then with your Incliners to 
- Atheiſm, for I will not allow ſuch an 
Exiſtence as a real Atheit, ſince the 
moſt obdurate and unbelieving have 


been brought to Conviction, and con- 


feſs'd 
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feſs'd their Principles ſprung from Aﬀe. 
ctation, or a Neglect of informing them. 
ſelves in the Matter. Theſe gay Gen. 
tlemen, who have generally ſo much 
Learning as teaches them to chop falſe 
Logick, lay all the Streſs on their own 
Syllogiſms; and will neither hearken to 
the Harmony of Prophecies in the Sacred 
Writings, nor admit the Light of a 7e- 
veal'd Religion. 

It is the grand Buſineſs of theſe pre- 
tended Atheiſts to dethrone Faith, and 
bring her down to the Level of Reaſon; 
to believe Nothing, but what muſt deſ- 
cend to the Reach of their Capacities, 
and be the Object of ſo fallible a Thing 
as Senſe ; not obſerving all the while that 
the Wiſdom of their Diſquiſitions ex- 
tends at moſt but to Second Cauſes. Their 
blind Deſire of throwing off Obligati- 
ons to a Divine Being, and putting them- 
ſelves above a Dependance on Provi- 
dence, makes them graſp at all the Ex- 
travagances of Pagani/m, and fortify 
themſelves with the Tenets of Epicurus, 
that, like the old Athenians, they may 


pride themſelves in being Earth-born. If 


you offer to argue on the Point of Cre- 
ation, they will tell you, as Shakeſpear's 
Lear ſays to his Daughter, Nothing can 

come 


N67. The CENSOR. 23 


come of Nothing. 
Changes of Matter and the Elements, 
from which they are aſcertain'd that 
there is no Annihilation, convince them 
that the Maſs which compos'd the Uni- 
verſe muſt have been Eternal; ſince 
what they ſee cannot totally perith, could, 
by the ſame Reaſon, have no Beginning. 

From ſuch a Syſtem of Abſurdities, 
theſe Ideots repreſent Religion as an In- 
ſtitution merely Political; that a God, 
or Supreme Being, is ſuppos'd for the 
Support of Government, and keeping 
up a proper Deference to our Superiors: 
At this rate of thinking, Offices of Pie- 
ty are but carrying on a grave State- 
Farce; and publick Worſhip is alone 
ordain'd for Example, and to keep the 
Ignorant in proper Subjection. By ſuch 
an Opinion, it is plain, that Morality 
may be quite caſheer'd betwixt Man and 
Man; and the Satisfaction of doing a 
good Action, which miſtaken People 
have thought to conſiſt in Conſcience, 
is only in not tranſgreſſing Human Or- 
dinances, and in keeping free from the 
Penalties of the Law. 

Monſ. St. Evrement, I remember, is 
ſomewhere ſcandaliz'd at the Cuſtom of 
the Schools, for making it a Queſtion 
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in their Metaphy/icks, Whether there 
be a GOD? He look'd upon the 
Proof of ſuch a Principle by natural Rea- 
ſon, to be an Impierty : But when the 


Divines ask, ſaid One who remark'd on 


his Works, Whether there be a God? 
Tis not to doubt of his Exiſtence, but 
to give certain Proofs of it, and to con- 


found the Atheiſts; as Phyſick inſtructs 


us in the Knowledge of Poiſons, in or- 


der to cure thoſe that are infected with 


them. 

If we examine well the Conſequences 
of denying a Divine Being, we ſhall 
find they will center in making our 
Souls of no more Value than thoſe of 
the Brute Creation; and the meaneſt 
Animal, and We, ſhall be upon the ſame 
Eſtabliſhment : If our Actions are not 
directed by ſome higher Influence, if 
we do not hope to be rewarded for our 
Virtue, and fear to be puniſh'd for the 
Crimes we commit in Life, then the 
Soul is infus'd alone for the Information 
of Matter, to be an Agent in the Me- 
chaniſm of the Body, and after a ſhort 
Circulation of Actions to drop with its 
Tenement into Reſt, or to begin afreſh 
Courſe of Motion in a new Body. 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt theſe Men are labouring to 
diveſt themſelves of the Incumbrance of 
Kelizion, and debaſe the Dignity of their 
Nature; there have been Philoſophers 
and Naturaliſs who have endeavour'd to 
raiſe the Animal World to nobler Senti- 
ments, and perſwade us that Religion is 
to be found even among Beaſts. Xewo- 
crates, the Carthaginian, has aſſerted their 
Knowledge of a Divine Being: And 
Pliny has particularly plac'd Religion a- 
mong the Moral Virtues of Elephants. 
They have, ſays he, (what is but rarely 
found among ſt Men,) Honeſty , Prudence, 
and a Senſe of Juſtice As likewiſe a Re- 
ligion towards the Stars, and a Veneration 
of the Sun and Moon. A Learned Man, 
who has been ſtiled the Glory of the 
Jewiſh Nation, has gone further than 
allowing a Rational Soul in Brutes, for 
he gives them a kind of Free-will. It 
has been obſerv'd, that from this abſurd 
Notion it would follow that they might 
be rewarded or puniſh'd after Death. 
Several of the Rabins eſpouſed this 
Doctrine to a Degree of Ridicule that 
. I cannot paſs over in Silence, When 
they were ask'd what Juſtice there was 
in the Death of Beaſts, and why, (ſince 
Providence extended to all,) an innocent 
Vo I. III. C Rat 
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Rat ſhould be pull'd to pieces by a Car ? 


They anſwer'd, The Divine Power had 
order d it ſo; but he would recompence that 


Rat in another World. All Men of Com- 


mon Senſe-muſt agree, abſurd and 1udi-. 


crous as the Tenet is, that, however, 
the -Rabbin's Rat is in a better State 
than theſe Pretenders to Atheiſm would 
place themſelves. 
+] have given my ſelf fo much Scope 
on this Head, that I muſt make the Fol- 
ly of Bigotry the Subject of ſome future 
Paper: And J cannot cloſe this more 
properly than with a Paragraph, of 2 
piece with my Diſcourſe, and which l 
have tranſcrib'd from my Favourite 
Bruyere. | 
&« 1 feel, ſays he, that there is a G OD, 
* and do not feel that there is None: 
&« This ſufſices me, and all the Reaſon- 
“e ing in the World is needleſs to Me. 
-<6 ] concinde from hence that he exiits, 
and this Concluſion is in my Nature. 
took up with this Principle too rea- 
4 dily in my Childhood, and have pre- 
“ ſerv'd it ſince too naturally in my ad. 
46 vanc'd Years, ever to have the lcal 
«« Jealoutie of any Falſe-hood in it. But 
« there are ſome Men who make a Shift 


to get rid of this Principle: I que- 
6& ſtion 
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ce ſtion whether there are or no, but if 


ee there be, it argues only that here are 
„ Monſters. 


—_—_— 


Ne 68. Thurſday, March 18 


— 


HAT I may not be thought of a 

Diſpoſition that would entirely ſup- 
preſs the Aid of my Correſpondents, or 
be ſuſpected of having None, (tho' the 
Poſt and my Publiſher might be ſuffici- 
ent Vouchers in this Pointz) I have 
ſav'd my ſelf the Expence of Thinking 
for this Day, by giving the Publick a 
Letter, which, tho' the Author calls it 
the Product of a few heavy Hours, muſt 
be acknowledg'd to be wrote with an 
uncommon Spirit and Vivacity. 


To the CENS OR. 


Oxford, March 11. 1716-17. 
51 R, Hs 


, We a late ingenious Writer has 


* faid of Wit, will, I believe, 
© hold equally true concerning the Po- 
© lite Part of Homankind: That there is 

| C 2 nothing 
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© nothing ſo much admir'd, and ſo little 


underſtood : There are Depths in the 
Female World which neither Ovid or 
Cowley could ever fathom z and, as 
Mr. Boyle ſays of a certain Mineral, 
That the moſt penetrating Genius may 
ſpend his whole Life in the Study of 
it, without arriving at a compleat 
Knowledge of all its Qualities; fo [ 
will venture to ſay of this myſterious 
Microcoſm or Branch of the greater 
W orld, that it has eſcaped the Enqui- 
ries and Inſpection of the moſt acute; 
and that Thetis is not more conceal'd 
in the Bottom of the Sea, than a 
ſprightly Venus in an airy Cloud of 
her own compoling. 
© I was always of Opinion, that the 
reateſt Art with our fine Ladies, as 
well as Orators, is to hide Art; and, 
I muſt confeſs, I'm not a little pleaſed 
to find ſuch great Numbers putting 
this Art in Execution. It fares 
with us as it did with Pene/ope's Woers, 
they deceive us by unravelling in the 
Night what we did in the Day; they 
treat us like the Ecchoin the Wood, at 
once fatter and fly us. I am apt to thinł 
there are not more Windings in Raſa- 
mond's Bow'rs, or the Cretan 
© than 
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than in one of thoſe Lady's Boſoms, 
and that you may with as much Eaſe 
trace Nile to its Source as their Words 
to a Meaning. Tho” the Stream of 
their Affections be ſtrong in our Fa- 
vour, they can ſmooth it ſo artfully 
that we may ſay of it, as Cæſar does 
of the River Arar, that it cannot be 
perceiv'd which Way it flows. In 
ſhort, They are a ſort of Hebrew Cha- 
racters, which it we ever underſtand ir 


muſt be by reading them backwards, 


I muſt, however, beg Leave to ask 
them, whether we don't in this Par- 
ticular imitate themſelves z fondly be- 
wilder our ſelves in the pleaſing Maze, 
and admire them purely becauſe we 
don't underſtand them? And whether 
thoſe Two Quailities do not in the 
Female World what Mercury and Ve- 
nus do in the Heavens, each vaniſh at 
the other's Approach? 
© it being the great Secret of the Fair 
Sex to keep us in the Dark, I am ſor» 
ry to think that they ſhould ever fail 
in this particular; I muſt therefore 
tell your Fair Readers that Venus her 
ſelf ſprung from the wat'ry Element, 
and that Love, like Heat, glows the 
fiercer by the Antiperiſtaſiz of Cold; 
C 3 That 
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That the Spring of their Favours is 
© never more acceptable than after a 
© killing Frown, as the Sun's benign 
© Rays are never more welcom than 
© when juſt come from under a Cloud ; 
© That Apollo's Love increas'd with 
« Daphne's Flight, and that their ſcem- 
ing Coyneſs, like the Darts of the 
© flying Parthians, gives the deepeſt 
© Wounds: I ſhould tell them likewiſe 
© to call to Mind the Story of Theſeus 
© and Ariadne, and leave them to apply 
© that beautiful Line of Mr. Waller's - 


* Heav'n were not Heaw'n, if we knew what it 
were. 
I muſt tell them too, that we warm 
© Lovers cannot live in a hot Climate ; 
© and that Love, like Ice, melts when it 
© is ſhone upon by too warm a Sun. 
© Apreeably hereto we frequently 
© find a tranſported Admirer in Court- 
« ſhip not unlike an enchanted Heroe in 
Romance; the One is raviſh'd with 
the Sight of beautiful Caſtles, Woods, 
« and Meadows, with a confus'd Har- 
© mony of warbling Nightingales, and 
«© purling Streams; the Other is loſtand F 
© bewildered in a pleaſing Deluſion, his 
Fancy repreſents to him ſplendid Scenes 
© of imaginary Pleaſures, and viſionary 
© Beauty, But, alas! how ſhort are 
© thoſe 
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« thoſe gilded Dreams! Upon the un- 
« fortunare finiſhing of ſome ſecret Spell 
the fantaſtick Scene vaniſhes, and the 
« diſconſolate Knight finds himſelf to his 
great Amaze on a barren Heath, or 
wild Deſart. The Other is no leſs 
* ſurprizingly undeceived; the Enchant- 
© ment is broke in Enjoyment, and the 
charming Goddeſs, by a ſort of Coun» 
ter- apotheoſis, {inks immediately into a 
© Woman: however beautiſul the rea- 
© ly be, he finds that his hot Ilmaginati» 
© on over-flouriſh'd the Object, and that 
the Creature he ador'd never exiſted 
© but in his own Fancy. | 
© I know one of thoſe warm Targuins, 
© who was ſmitten with one of the pret- 
* tieft, but withal the moſt whimſical], 
Things in Nature, She was a lively 
Emblem of the Rainbow both for 
* * Beauty and Variety; bur then ſhe 
woas ſuch a cunning little Infidel, that 
* *©* ar firſt ſhe would not hear a Word he 
*- ſpoke; if he told her ſhe was Pretty, 
* ſhe would cry, Piih, and tell him a 
* Tragical Story of the Mistortune. of 
her Lap-Dog. The next Moment ſhe 
would ask him what he thought of 
| the young King of France, and whe- 
| 


© ther he was not as handſome as her 
© Couſin Billy. She would lead him 
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© ſuch an airy Round, her Tongue like 
© a pleaſing mirmuring Stream would 
« ſerpentize ſo cunningly, ard play in 
5 ſo many wanton Mzaeanders, that he 
was always at a Loſs what to make of 
her. 1 once out of meer Curioſity 
accompanied my Friend in one of his 
Viſits; during my Stay, which was 
about two Hours, the Larum never 
ceas d. This little muſical Inſtrument 
of hers, it ſignified not whether upon 
ſomething or nothing, ſo well acted 
irs Part, and made ſuch an Impreſſion 
upon me, that I ſhall always readily 
embrace a perpetual Motion, My 
Friend has told me, that ſhe would 
ask him ſo many Trifles, that he has 
often been forced to ſtop her Mouth 
with a Kiſs on purpoſe to ſave himſeif 
the Trouble of anſwering a Queſtion, 
which had nothing to recommend it 
but the ſweet Lips from which it dropt. 
In ſhort, Sir, I cannot define her 
Diſcourſe better, than by telling you 
it was like the Countiy-man's Night- 
ingale, Vox, & preterea nibil; a plea- 
ſing Sound, and nothing more. 

My Friend was however in a ſhort 
time ſo charmed with the enchanting 
© Nonſenſe of this little Hren, that he 
© was 
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was too far gone ever to hope for Reco- 
very; whether in Company or alone, 
ſne ingroſſed his whole Thoughts, 
Words and Actions; He could brag 
with the old Sage, that he was never 
lels alone than when alone. Her dear 
Reſemblance was always uppermoſt in 
his Mind, he languithed as much for 
her, and with as little Reaſon, as Nar- 
ciſſus for his beloved Shadow. Ar laſt, 
finding that all open Attempts in 
Courtſhip were in vain, and that ſhe 
would not be won by being addreſſed 
in dire& Love-Terms, he reſolv'd to 
conquer her, as the Greeks did Troy, by 
an Artifice, Obſerving that ſhe was 
wonderfully taken with Love-ſtoriecs, 
he took up that ingenious Trick of 
Skilful Fowlers, who are wont to mi- 
mick the Voice of the Birds they 
would call to the Snarez and by con- 
ſtantly attacking her with the Hiſtories 
of the Loves ot Jupiter and Danae, 
Venus, and Adon.s, by reading to her 
the moſt paſſionate and moving Parts 
* out of Waller and Ovid, by filling her 
© Boſom with ten Thouſand ſoft Names, 
” * ſuch as Darts, Flames, Altars, and 
: * Languiſhings, &c. in a Word, by 
* transforming himſelf into whar ſhe 
Co loved, 
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loved, or into her own dear Image, 
© he at laſt wound himſelf fo far into 
© her Affections, that the poor Crea- 
© ture could deny him nothing: And 
for a Warning to all the reſt of your 
© fair Readers, I muſt tell them that 
© this Friend of mine ſays, they are a 
* fort of Glow-worms, or Airy Mete- 
© ors, which ſhine at a Diſtance, but 
© expire upon our Touch; and confeſ- 
© ſes that, [xion-like, inſtead of the 
© Goddeſs he enjoyed a Cloud, and that 
© Apollo was not half ſo much miſtaken, 
© when inſtead of his beloved Daphne he 
© embraced a Tree. 


— 
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Nam primum hoc conſtituendum, hoc ob- 
tinendum eſt, ut quam optimè ſcribamus: 
Celeritatem dabit Conſuetudo. Quint. 


T is a good Principle to love to be 
out of Debt as ſpon as a Man can, 
for which Reaſon I have taken the firſt 
Opportunity of publiſhing the follow- 
ing Letter from an ingenious Corre- 
Jo ſpondent, 


U 
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ſpondent, with a few of my own Re- 
ections upon ſo weighty a Subject. 


| SIR, 
ö 6 1 of your Character muſt 
conſider Wit, Courage, Learn- 
ing, and ſeveral other Qualities, (which 
© the Generality of Mankind implicite- 
© ly admire) as a fort of paſhve Qualifi- 
s cations only, which may be turned by 
© the Poſſeſſors of them, as well to the 
© Diſadvantage, as the Benefit, of them- 
« ſelves and others. As you profeſs your 
© Labours are deſign'd for the Good of 
Mankind, I believe you will not think 
them ill employ'd, in directing us to 
the right Uſe of theſe Abilities, which 
8 
$ 
* 
— 
c 
C 
0 
0 
4 
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may be, in either way, of the great - 
eſt Conſequence to Society. I think 
you may very properly begin with Li- 
terature, for whilſt the Effects of it 
are to far from being the leaſt exten - 1 
five, the learned World ſeem to have 1 
a more peculiar Claim to your Endea- 1 
vours; and 1 ſhould be glad if the 1 
following way of Thinking, mixt 9 
with an Account of my ewn Method | 
in Reading, would give you any Aſ- 
* ſitance in ſo uſeful a Work. 

© We 
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© We have received an Opinion, 

© that it is the Difference of our Ge- 
© nius's, which divides the learned 
© World into Wits or Coxcombs, Pe- 
s dants, or Men of Senſe. This, if it 
© be true, muſt put a Stop to all our 
4 Endeayours; for if the Stars have ab- 
© folutely determined a Man to be a Pe- 
© dant or a Coxcomb, the wiſeſt thing 
© he can do is to fit ſtill, and ſubmit 
© patiently to his Deſtiny. Bur I be- 
6 | we ſhall find this Notion to be 
4 no leſs falſe than pernicious, and, up- 
© on a nearer View, diſcover that it is 
the End we propoſe in Reading which 
© firft ranks us under one of theſe Divi- 
© fions, whilſt the Difference of cur 
© Genius's only entitles us afterwards to 
© a higher or lower Station in it. This 
© Opinion will give me leave to allow, 
£ that our Parts may encline us to ſome 
particular Sort of Study; (and ſome- 
© times perhaps without leaving us room 
© for any other:) For tho' one kind of 
© Literature may be far more uſeful than 
© another, yet we may obſerve ſome 
Men of Senſe employed in the worſt, 
© and an Inundation of Coxcombs pur- 
© ſying the moſt advantageous Parts of 
Learning. It is not therefore the Dif- 
6 ference 
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be the Effect of their Genius's, but 
the different Uſe they make of them, 
which muſt proceed from the View 
with which they read, that makes 
the Coxcomb, or Wit, the Pedant, 
or Man of Senſe, When I am in this 
way of Thinking, I have frequently 
amuſed my ſelf with dividing the Bo- 
dy of Students into the ſeveral Claſſes, 
to which their different Deſigns in 
Reading muſt naturally lead them. 


© When Curioſity or a Deſire of Know- 
© ledge only engage us in our Studies, 


c 
„ 


we are in a fair way of being Pedants, 


uſeleſs Criticks, Editors, Commenta- 


©ltors, or Virtuoſo's; all which, tho? 


& 
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their different ſorts of Studies may 
ſeem to ſet᷑ them at a greater Diſtance, 
are in reality very nearly related to 
one another. The Deſire of diſtin- 
ouiſhing our ſelves, may lead us into 
either of the four Claſſes, as our Taſte 
of Applauſe is more or leſs refined: 
But when we are engaged by the De- 
ſign of making our ſelves uſeful to 
our Friends and Country, we are ſure 
of falling into the wiſeſt Diviſton, and 
improving our Abilities to the beſt 
Awe for our ſelves and 3 
This 
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ference of their Studies, which may 
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This Deſign hinders me from throw- 
ing away my Time on impertinent 
Studies, and direts me to the moſt 
uſeful Parts of Literature, as well as to 
the Method of making the beſt Ad- 

vantage of them. I never ſhut up my 
Book without fitting down to conſider 
what Improvement in Wit, Judg- 
ment, good Senſe, or Virtue, I may 
draw from what I have becn read- 
ing. And ſeldom conclude my Studies 
without beſtowing half an Hour in 
— my Thoughts together on 
ſome Subject they have ſuggeſted. to 
me, either in a ſerious or more divert- 
ing Manner; not without ſome diſtant 
Hopes that I may at laſt bring this 
Exerciſe to be an agreeable Entertain- 
ment to others, as well as a pleaſing A- 
muſement to my ſelf. I look upon. 
Compoling to be one of the moſt ad- 
vantagious improvements of my Time, 
I can very ſenſibly perceive already, 
that it gives me a Readineſs in m 

Expreſſion, as well as Method and 
Clearneſs in my way of Thinking 
And tho' I may {till be very far from 
writing well, I ſhall veature toafhrm, 
That there is a greater Diſtance be- 
tween my firſt and preſent Compoſi - 
tions, 
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tions, than there is between theſe laſt 
and good Writing. The Confidera- 


« tion that I have done my Part in pla- 


« cing my ſelf in this Diviſion, makes 
© me purſue my Studies with Delight, 
not only when the gayer ſide of my 
© Temper flatters me with pleaſin 
Hopes of raiſing my ſelf to ſome Emi 
« nence among them; but alſo when 
© my ſoberer Thoughts reduce me to a 
more equal Senſe of my Abilities, and 
« the Proſpect of a much humbler Sta- 
* tion. I am 


Yours, A. B. 


My Correſpondent has laid before me 
a Subject of the greateſt Importance, 
and at the ſame Time ſet it in a very 
juſt and uncommon Light: Were I to 
diſpofe of the Learacd World by the 
Rule he has given me, I am afraid [I 
ſhould be oblig'd to drop moſt of them 
before I could come to the laſt and wi- 
ſeſt Diviſion: The numerous Volumes 
of uſeleſs Pedantick Learning, elaborate 
Trifles, and tedious ſenſeleſs Harangues, 
which infeſt our Preſs and Converſation, 
would be bur too plain Proofs, that no 
ſmall Number of the Learned World 


are engag'd in their Studies only by a 


Spirit 
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Spirit of Curioſity, or vain Affectation 
of Knowledge. I could wiſh the Num- 
ber of thoſe were retrench'd, who pro- 
poſe nothing farther from their Studies 
than an idle Amuſement; and purſue 
Knowledge till they loſe Common Senſe, 
or (as a very elegant Author has expreſs'd 
it) Grow dumb in the ſtudy of Eloquence. 
Theſe, as my Correſpondent obſerves, are 
| guilty of the higheſt Injuſtice to. Socie- 
ty, in ſacrificing their Time, Wit, and 
every other Ability to the feifiſh Pur- 
ſuir of their own barren Diverſion. If 
I was to conſider the Claſs of the wiſoſt 
Readers, I am afraid l ſhould be able to 
find but too few Inſtances of Publick or 
Private Characters, where Learning is 
the Source of agrecable Converſation, 
Prudence, and a ſuperior Capacity for Bu- 
fineſs; or where it appears in Writing 
without any mean Sh1iits to catch at the 
vulgar Applauſe, and truſts to its real 
Merit for the Approbation of Men ef 
Senſe and Judgment. To encreaſe the 
Numbers of thoſe who are ſo great an 
Ornament and Benefit to Society, 1 ſhall 
deſire all my Readers, but more eſpeci- 
ally thoſe who are entering into the 
World of Literature, to conſider the 
foregoing Scheme in a more ſerious man- 

ner; 
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ner; and take care to place themſelves 
amongſt thoſe who improve their Stu- 
dies to the beſt Advantage for themſelves 
and others. I fhall alſo adviſe them in 
particular to the Practice which my Cor- 
reſpondent mentions, of beſtowing eve- 
ry Day ſome little Time in compoſing 
for I entirely agree with him, that this 
is by far the moſt advantagious Part of 
all our Studies. The Benefit of it is not 
confin'd to Writing only, but extends it 
ſelf, in ſome meaſure, even to the ordi- 
nary Affairs of a private Life; and ap- 
pears in a very eminent degree in a more 
publick Station, where Readineſs of Ex- 
preſſion, and Clearneis of Thought, are 
equally neceſſary and advantagious. 
Were I ro recommend any particular 
kind of Writing, it ſhould be ſomething 
in the Nature of this Paper. It has been 
obſerv'd that eminent Writers in other 
Ways, have (ſeldom been remarkable for 
their Talent of Talking, and I think 
this Remark may be pretty eaſily ac- 
counted for. The Subjects of their 
Writings are remote from the Occur- 
rences of Life, and require a Style too 
ſtiff and labour'd for even the moſt 
weighty and ſerious Diſcourſes: And 
therefore it is no Wonder if they do 
not 
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not excel in a Way, which is ſo very 
different from that which they are pur- 
ſuing. Writings of this ſort are liable 
to none of the foregoing Exceptions. 
The Subject of them generally turns on 
the Rules of Converſation, Friendſhip, 
and the Conduct of a publick or private 
Life; whillt the Style is raiſed but very 
little above our ordinary Converſation, 
In ſhort, Endeavours of this Nature will 
enable every Man to improve his Learn- 
ing to the beſt Advantage, and make 
even thoſe who have but moderate Abi- 
lities, prudent in their Conduct, agree- 
able to their Companions, and uſeful to 
their Friends and Country. 
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Verum Iræ, + que fort? eveniunt bujuſmodi 
Inter eos, rurſum fi reventum in gratiam eft, 
Bis tanto amici ſunt inter ſe quam Po. 

| aut. 


F all the Plays, either Ancient or 
Modern, the Tragedy of Julius 


Ceſar, written by Shakeſpear, has r 
FED 8 
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held in the faireſt Eſteem and Admirati- 
on. I do not reckon from the Vulgar, 
tho' they, where their Paſſions are con- 
cern'd, are certainly no ill Judges But 
from the eſtabliſh'd Rules of Dramatic 
Poetry, and the Opinion of the beſt Po- 
ets. As to particular Irregularities, it is 
not to be expected that a Genius like 
Shakeſpear's ſhould be judg*d by the 
Laws of Ariſtotle, and the other Pre- 
(ciibers to the Stage; it will be ſuffici- 
ent to fix a Character of Excellence to 
his Performances, if there are in them 
a Number of beautiful Incidents, true 


and exquiſite Turns of Nature and Paſ-. 


ſion, fine and delicate Sentiments, un- 
common Images, and great Boldneſſes 
of Expreſſion. 

In this Play of our Countryman's, I 
think, I may affirm, tho' againft the 
Opinion of untaſting Criticks, that all 
theſe Beauties meet: And if I were to 
examine the Whole, it would be no 
great Difficulty to prove the Truth of 
my Afﬀertion. But I have ſingled out 
only one Scene to be the Subject of my 
preſent Lucubration: Omitting the in- 
comparable Speeches of Brutus and Mark 
Anthony, of which thoſe of the latter 
were, perhaps, never equall'd in any 
Language. 
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Language. The Scene I have choſe is 
the Gare) and Reconciliation of Brutus 
and Caſſius; and there being no better 
Way to ſhew the Excellency of it than 
by a Compariſon with other ſimilar ce- 
lebrated Pieces, I have therefore taken 
that Method. 

The firſt Scene of this kind, in point 
of Time, as well as Beauty, is the Quar- 
rel between Agamemnon and Menelaus in 
the firſt /phigenia of Euripides; this Scene, 
and that between Amintor and Melantius 
in Fletcher I ſhall compare together: And 
endeavour to ſhew that Shake/pear has 
excelled them both, In order to this I 
muſt quote the Remark which Mr. Dry- 
den makes upon theſe three Pieces. The 


Occafion which Shakeſpear, Euripides, 


and Fletcher, have all taken is the ſame, 
grounded upon Friendſhip : And the Quarrel 
of Two virtuous Men rais'd by natural De- 
grees to the Extremity of Paſſion, is conduct · 
ed in all Three to the Declination of the 


ſame Paſfon, and concludes with the warm 


renewing of their Friendſhips. But the 
particular Groundwork, which Shakeſpear 
has taken, is incomparabiy the beſt ; becauſe 
he has net only choſen Two of the greateſs 
Heroes of their Age; but has likewi/e inte- 
reſted the Liberty of Rome, and their ou 


Honour, 
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Honour, who were the Redeemers of it, in 
the Debate. Inthis Reflection, Mr. Dry- 
den does not ſeem to have fix'd upon the 
true Cauſe of the Superior Beauty in 
Shakeſpear: For it is the ſame Thing, 
if they had been imaginary Perſons, and 
the Poet had choſe his Scene, and his 
Names, at Pleaſure. Amintor and Me- 
lantius, in Fletcher, are a Proof that our 
being mov'd depends more on the Poet's 
touching our Paſſions nicely, than our 
being acquainted with their Perſons as 
they are recorded in Hiſtory. It ſigni- 
fies nothing where a Man was born, or 
who he is, the thing that touches de- 
pends upon the Character that the Poet 
gives of him at firſt, and his Name has 
no more Relation to the Idea, than that 
the Audience know him by that Diſtin- 
ction. If the Spring of our Paſſions a- 
roſe from what Mr. Dryden mentions, 
we ſhould neither be exalted nor depreſ- 
ſed at many Scenes, founded merely on 
the Imagination of the Writer, either 
in our Author or others. We will ſup- 
poſe, for Inſtance, that there never was 
any ſuch Perſon as Cato; yet if any Au- 
thor, like Mr. Aadiſon, ſhould form to 
himſelf a Character of a great Man full 
of his Country, ſtruggling for Liberty 

| againſt 
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' if againſt the Tide of Ambition; and make 
8 him ſpeak and act upto theſe Sentiments 
as He has done, 'tis no matter what 
Name he gave him, whether that of 

= Cato, or any other. 
| But I mult confine my ſelf to the Sub- 
ject I propos d. The Ground of the 
Diſpute in Euripides is this; Agamemnon, 
| who, with the Confederate Princes of 
| Greece, had begun a Warto revenge his 
1 Brother Menelaus, and redeem his Wife, 
| waits for a fair Wind at Aulis; and is 
told by the Augurs, thar he muſt obtain 
it by the Sacrifice of his Daughter 7- 
phigenia, which alone can appeaſe the 
Reſentments of Diana; Agamemnon ge- 
nerouſly conſents to deliver her up to ſo 
at a Motive as the Vindication of his 
rother's Honour; and ſends for [phige- 
nia, from her Mother, on a Pretence 
of matching her with Achilles. Bur ſoon 
after the Father takes Place in his Soul, 
and -he ſends privately to countermand 
the Arrival of Iphigenia. Menelaus inter- 
cepts his Packet, and reads it; upon 
which the other charges him with Bold- 
neſs, as being his Superior: He replies 
in the Language of an Equal mix'd with 
Threatnings; the Quarrel warms, till a 
Meſſenger comes to tell Agamemnon - 
the 


W 
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the Arrival of his Daughter; and he then 
reſumes his Deſign of Sacrificing her, 
which his Brother as paſſionately con- 
tradicts, as he before promoted. The 
Scene indeed is very pathetically work'd, 
the general good of our Country, and 
the natural Love of our Children, are 
the main Topicks which the Diſcourſe 
turns on: and the Paſſions on each Side 
ſink by ſoft Degrees. 

In Fletcher, the two Friends Melanti- 
us and Amintor grow warm haſtily, are 
reconcil'd ſoon again, but when a Me- 
thod is propos'd to eaſe them by Revenge 
of an Injury to both their Honours, they 
quarrel anew, and cannot be faid to be 
juſtly reconcil'd, becauſe the Buſineſs, 
on which the Diſpute happen'd, is en- 
tirely left in the Hands of Melantins. 
Honour and Friendſhip, the Violation 
of each, and the Defire of recementing 
them are the Topicks of this Action; 
the Paſſions are ſtrong and vehement, 
but conducted more according to the 
luxuriant Fancy of the Poet than any 
Standard in Nature. 

In Shakeſpear, there is a Beauty which 
is not in any of the Others from the O- 
riginal of the Quarrel, which is, that 
Two Wiſe Men commence a wy 

| about 
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about a Trifle: And in the Sequel of it 
a great many ſevere Truths, which they 
never intended to tell one another, are 
naturally introduc'd from the violent 
Working of their Paſſions. It may be 
objected, that this is not a proper 
Ground for Men of their Characters to 
proceed to ſuch indiſcreet Violences: 
But what avail Objections when we ſee 
it every Day in Life; and know what 
Lengths Warmth of Temper will carry 
the beſt of us all to? Caius, unknow- 
ing of the Occaſion that the calm Brau- 
zus had to ſtir his Nature, enters in a 
Heat, is receiv'd with a noble Reſent- 
ment, which is work'd mutually to a 
height by Aggravations eaſie and natu- 
ral; till the Provoker ſubmits, the Pro- 
vok'd forgives, and each fondly excuſe 


the Other of his Raſhneſs. Bur there 


is another Beauty in Shakeſpear's Recon- 
cilement, which is, that the Cauſe of 
Brutus's giving way to his Choler, does 
not appear till after they are recon- 
cid: to which Shake/pear gives the moſt 
excellent Turn imaginable: For after 


they are cool enough to enquire into 


the Cauſe of each other's Reſentments, 
Caſſius begins thus; 


Caſ 


| 
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Caſ. I did not think you could have been 
ſo angry. 4 

Brut. O Caſſius, I am ſick of manyGriefs. 

Caſ. Of your Philoſophy you make no Uſe, 
If you give place to accidental Evils. 


Brut. No Man bears Sorrow better, 
Portia is dead. 


Caſ. Ha /—Portia ?—_ 
Brut. She is dead. 


Caſ. How [cap'd I killing, when I croſs'd 
you ſo? 


I hope I have ſatisfied all myReaders, 
excepting Furius, of the Truth of whar 
I afſerted: And even he ought to thank 
me, for I have hereby given him the 
Opportunity of writing Twelve-penny 
worth of Criticiſm towards his Support. 
As for my other Readers, I dare ſay I 
can't recommend my ſelf better tothem 
than by telling them, that this excellent 
Play is to be acted on Thar/day next for the 
Benefit of Mr. Leveridge; As he has ſhewn 
his good Senſe by his Choice, I ſhall 
think but meanly of the Taſte of the 
Town, if Shakeſpear is not honour'd with 


their Company, and he rewarded by a 
full Audience. 


| 


boo 


Thurſday, 


1 
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[| . Ubi queram ? ubi inveſtigem? quem perconter ? 
quam iuſiſiam Viam * Ter. 


| 

| IN the Circulations that I fo conſtant- 
| 
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1 ly renew about this populous Town, 
JI meet with a Word almoſt in every 
Body's Mouth, and yer, I fear, but ve- 
| Ty little underſtood, and that is Merit, 
| The many Conſtructions to which this 
| little Terme is by Cuſtom applied, has 
| very near confounded my Notions of it, 

.and made -me at. a Loſs to determine 
with my ſelf in what ir can conſiſt, [ 
| Have heard it a thouſand Times uſurp 
| the Place of Beauty, and as often uſed 
| for Skill in any Science; I have known 

it ſupply the Idea of Learning in Con- 
verſation, and ſometimes appropriated to 

the expreſſing of Aſodeſty, or good Senſe. 

J have ſomewhere read that in the 

| Chineſe Language a fingle Monoſyllable, 

| by the Difference of Accenting and Pro- Þ 
nunciation, ſerves to explain T wenty Þ® - 
ſeveral Things; and ſo amongſt Us this“ ; 

compre- - 
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comprehenſive Di/jilable, without any 
Alteration either in its Orthography or our 
Emphaſis, takes in as many differing Sig- 
nifications. In the deſcribing of Per- 
ſons, or Confeſſion of their Characters, 
it is become of general Uſe; and is rec- 
kon'd as Synonomous, in our Way of 
Talk, as any other Term which has the 
neareſt Relation to the Thing we are 
ſpeaking of, If a Spark, in the Rap- 
tures of his Imagination, attempts to 
ſet out the Beauties of his Miſtreſs, and 
confines himſelf to that Theme alone, 
he cannot conclude the ſumming up her 
Charms without proteſting, that ſbe is 

a Lady of infinite Merit. The Lawyer 
who ſhould talk of Right and Wrong, 
tells the Judge that his Client has @ deal 
of Merit in his Cauſe; and even the Me- 
chanick's Art is generally extoll'd by 
the Merit that he has in his way of Work- 
ing. I could as eaſily demonſtrate, were 
it to the Purpoſe, that it ſtands for Ri- 
ches, Capacity, Devotion, Power, and a 
Number of Words as different in their 
Meaning, as their Sound or Derivation. 

It may ſeem ſtrange now that a Thin 

which we ſo much talk of, and that 
ſupplies ſo many ſeveral Ideas, ſhould be 
in reality but rarely found, and more 


2 rarely 
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rarely allowed in any Object. To take 
it in its. moſt literal Signification, we 
would imply by it that ſuch, or ſuch a 
One, for ſome particular Talents, de- 
{ſerves ſo, and ſo: But even where this 
Due of Praiſe, or rather Acknowledge- 
ment, 1s moſt expected, we find the 
Character end in very little or no Merit. 
Envy, which is Emulation in the worſt 
Light, intercepts this juſt Contribution 
to Deſert; ſo that, from the Ingrati- 
tude of the World, we may form this 
Paradox, That a Man may have much 
Excellence, bur no Merit, On the other 
hand, Intereſt and Flattery have ſuch a 
Sway with Us, that we turn the Per- 
ſpective, and can find out nuch Merit, 
where there is wo Excellence. I cannot 
be thought too Satyrical in ſaying, that 
the Deference paid to a large Eſtate, a 
Coach and Six, and an Accumulation 
of Titles, is very often a Proof of this 
Aſſertion: Frugality, Continence, and 
Honeſty in Mcn of the Middle Rank 
may be perhaps commended, but ſeldom 
any Merit is allowed them for theſe 
Virtues: And it is ſaid in Derogation, 
that Circumſtances, Duty, or Fear of 
doing otherwiſe, inforced them to the 
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The Prejudices and Prepoſſeſſions by 
which we ſo partially beſtow the Title 
of Merit, bring back to my Mind a 
Deſcription of Humour that I have for- 
merly read upon this Subject, which I 
believe cannot fail of entertaining my 
Readers. A Perſian Philoſopher made 
the Tour of Europe for the Improve- 
ment of his Knowledge; and meeting 
with Things ſtrange to his Oriental 
Breeding, ſends, from what Country it 
is not ſaid, the following Account to 
his Friend Haly [/matl, 

© I have obferv'd many Things very 
© ſingular here, but have more eſpecially 
remark'd on what they call Merit. Their 
Idea of it is very particular, and we have 
nothing that comes near it; as I conti- 
nually heard this Word pronounc'd 
with Reſpect, I conceiv'dit muſt either 
be a wonderful Thing, or a Deity : And 
it is indeed one of their Deities,to which 
the Chriſtians offer a great Share of their 
Adorations. You mult know, Haly, 
that this Merit never takes up its Lodg- 
ing among the Poor; but where there 
is moſt Grandeur, its Influence is great- 
eſt. You may ſee among certain of their 
Poor, ſomething like Virtue, or ſo, 
which gives Suſpicion of its dwelling 

D 3 with 
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with them: As, on the contrary, among 
© certain of their Rich, there are Symp- 
© toms which ſhould make you doubtful 
© of its Preſence. However, Merit never 
© quarters with the firſt, but is infallibly 
© found among the latter. 

© Idefir'd my Guide to lead me to one 
© of thoſe Palaces, where Merit had its 
« particular Reſidence. I was preſently 
© carr ed thro” a ſpacious Portico, ſupport- 
© ed by magnificent Pillars: I was led on 
© thro' ſeveral Turnings, at which I met 
© every Moment forficthing Grand, which 
+ inſpired me altogether with Fear and 
4 Reverence : I came at laſt, by the Di- 
* reion of my Guide, to the inner Ap- 
« partment of the Temple. A profound 
Yo bilence reign'd all about, and I conclu- 
« ded with Reaſon that it was the Time 
at which the Chriſtians put up their O- 
© raiſons to this Deity. I was extremely 
« ſurpriz'dto ſee that this Divinity was 
hut a Man ſeated in a great Elbow -Chair, 
much larger than was neceſſary for an 
Ordinary Man, but ſuch as fitted a Per- 
* ſon Deified, who ſhould be at Eaſe, and 
© in no wiſe embaraſs'd. I obſerv'd that 
he had a Liberty of varying his Behavi- 
our: Sometimes he affected a mighty 
© Air of Gravity, ſometimes ſeem'd to be 
; © chagrin 
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6. chagrin and melancholy. The Wor- 
© ſhipers,that preſented themſelves, were 
© oblig'd to pay their Adoration by an ob- 
©ſequious bending of theirBodies,approa- 
ching with bare Heads, and likewiſe re- 
« peating by Heart certain Wiſhes which 
© they made to the God Merit. He fre- 
« quentlyanſwer'd their Petitions bySigns, 
© continuing to be ſilent; and every one 
from his Silence interpreted ſome: hing 
© either fayourable, or diſadvantagious, to 
6 himſelf. 6 

© | impatiently expected when their 
© Devotions would end, when another 
© humane Figure, fantaſtically dreſs'd, and 
in as many Colours as the Ra nbow, ad- 
vaneing with Reſpect, and making the 
Devotees give back, whiſper'd ſomething 
in the Ear of the God Merit. What 
© I particularly mark'd here, was that all 
the Worſhipers had a moſt profound 
© Reſpect for this motley Figure. The 
© Diſproportion between this Object and 
© the God, in reſpect to his Dreſs and 
© Manners, held me ſome Time in Su- 
* ſpence; I concluded however that it 
* muſt be one of the Priefis; till my 
© Guide inform'd me that it was one of 
the Officers of the Temple, who often 
* riſe to ſuch a Pitch of Power, that they 
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© themſelves are deified. The God Merit 
* ariſing oblig'd his Worſhipers to ſhew 
© divers. odd Poſtures, but all with the 
* profoundeſt Reſpect. He paſs'd thro” 
dem into anocher Apartment, where 
there was afreſh Set of Worſhipers but 
< of a different Stamp. Here they had a 
Concert of Inſtruments, which I con- 
© cluded was ſome Piece of Muſick in 
Honour of the Ged. I was much a- 
© ſtoniſh'd when I ſaw the God Merit, 
* who was before ſo grave, ſerious, and 
* reſery'd, go and place himſelf at one 
End of the Room, and together with a 
* Woman, whom I took to be a God- 
© deſs, march to the other End in a new 


© manner, make a ſort of regular Meve- 


© ment, caper, and fink, and turn and re- 
© turn, all to the Sound of the Inftru- 
© ments. This Novelty, you muſt gueſs, 
« ſtrangely affected me; and I was inrag'd 
© to find that a part of the Infidels gave 
< their Applauſe to theſe frantick Tran- 
© ſports. 

I nov began to ſuſpect that their God 
Merit was an extravagant and weak Dei- 
6 ty, and that it was to his Riches, not 
6 perſonal Excellence, they paid their Ado- 
© rations. To {conclude, I judg'd the 
© Society ſo impure, that in my Return 

to 
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to my Lodgings, I waſh'd and purified 
according tothe Rites of our own Re- 
& ligion. 1 made this Reſolution, never 
© to appear again at any Superſtitions of 
the Chriſtians, /ince they preſum'd to a- 
© dore humane Folly in an Object ridiculous, 
© aud ſometimes flagitious ;yet all under the 
6 ſpecious Title of Merit. ME: 
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pudet hec Opprobria nobis 
Et dici potuiſſe, & non potuilte refelli. 
| Ovid. 


| hg. it will not be expected from 
the rough Notions the Ignorant may 
form of my Character, that I am in- 
ſenſible of the Charms of the moſt 
beautiful part of the Creation, or can 
deny to anſwer any Requeſt from a 
Lady's Hand, if I can but read her Let- 


i- ter. Tho' my Paſſions are under the 
t ſevere Corrections of Reaſon, and my 
- Years are turn'd of that Date when 
1C Love and the Small-Pox are moſt whole- 
rn ſome and moſt natural; yet I frankly 
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own, I can look at a fair Face with Ad- 
i miration, and commend it without the 
| Hope or Deſire of pleaſing the Object 
| i of my Praiſes. Beauty join'd with In- 
nocence, and ſuch ſhould every fine 

Woman be thought whom we do not 

| know, gives a guiltleſs glowing to my 


Heart, recovers the Remembrance of 
| thoſe Days when my Tongue overflow'd 
| with paſſionate Addreſs, and when that 
| ceag'd, my Eyes and trembling Joints 
i ſpoke for me to the adored Miranda: 

0 Then graver Reflections ſucceed, and I 
vl begin to examine by what ſecret Spring 
the Charms of an exquifite Form work 
upon the Soul, where is that impercep- 
tible Line which reaches from the Eye 
of the Charmer to the Heart of the 
Lover, and what can be the Cauſe of 
all that Bitter or Sweet which at one 
Seaſon of our Life makes us either Hap- 
py or Miſerable. While I am thus en- 
ag d I cannot help thinking of that 
art of our Sex, who are the avow'd 
Enemies to every thing in Petticoats, 
who account it a Piece of Gallantry to 
condemn the Fair Sex by Wholeſale, 
and, like Atbeiſts, not content with 
diſſenting from poſitive Demonſtration, 
try to make Conyerts to their impious 
; Opinions. 
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Opinions. I know from my own Ex- 
perience that there are a great many of 
theſe rough Gentlemen ſtudied Hypo- 
crites, and as a famous Stoic in a racking. 
Fit of the Goat, after he had bit his 
Lips a long time, could not help at laſt 
crying out, Pain, do thy worſt, I will 
not confeſs thee to be an Evil; ſo this ſtub - 
born Claſs of Philoſophers, in the midſt 
of their proud Agonies, and the Swell- 
ings of a ſpiteful Heart, that pretends 
to hate the Object it loves, are reduced 
to a ſimilar Cant of, Woman, do thy worſt, 
1 will never own thee to be a Good. It 
would be but a juſt Puniſhment if all 
the Woman - haters were forced to this 
Rack, to extort a Confeſſion; and | am: 
now thinking of a Method to put in Exe- 
cution, by which, I hope, to diminiſh 

the Number of Infidels in this Land. 
But, alas! it muſt. be own'd, that 
there are ſome real, perſwaded, practi- 
cal Foes of the Fair, who ſet down, as 
was ſaid of Cæſar in another Caſe, ſeri- 
ouſly and ſoberly to confider of Ways 
and Means to overturn the lawful Em- 
ire they have over our Hearts. Some 
octors in this impious School who 
have had, as ſuch a thing may ſometimes 
happen, bad Wives, have beat their 
Brains 
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Brains in their Studies to prove that 


Women have no Souls: Which filly Do- 


Ctrine, 'if we ſuppoſe it true, makes a- 
gainft them, ſince then they ought not to 
complain of them, becauſe they are ne- 
ceſſary Agents, or mere Machines, and 
ſo could not help being Domeſtick Per- 
ſecutors. Others have treated them as 
if they had no Bodies, and ſo between 
both, we are to be perſwaded out of 
our Senſes, and look upon them only as 
ideal Beings, which have no Foundati- 
on in Nature. Theſe Wretches I would 
adviſe the Ladies to uſe, as Mr. Bays's 
Thunder and Lightning do his Audience 
in the Rehear/al; thoſe of a more bold 
Tone and portly Appearance may take 
the Part of Thunder; the Beauties of a 
ſhriller Accent and brighter Mein may 
play upon them in Lightning. 
Befides theſe dull, proving, phleg- 
matic Blockheads, there 1s another Set 
of People of a more ſpirituous Turn, 
who have been intollerably guilty of a- 
buſing the Ladies to their Faces. Theſe 
are the Poets, who of all Mankind have 
the leaſt Reaſon, the beſt part of their 
Wit being owing to their Inſpiration, 
but who have uſed it like ſome baſe Bor- 
rowers of Money in Suits againſt the 
* generous 
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generous Lender. A Female Corre- 
ſpondent has drawn up the Charge a- 
gainſt them, and brought the Offenders 
to the Bar with ſuch a brisk Accuſation, 
that I cannot help inſerting her Letter, 


Penerable Sir, | 


c O the many Enormities the Theatre 
6 is guilty, I am ſure the ſcanda- 
© lous Reflections it is everlaſtingly ma- 
king on the Women is none of the 
C leaſt. I muſt therefore recommend it 
© to you, to make your firſt Attack on 
that Quarter. The Plots of almoſt all 
your celebrated Pieces are built upon 
Woman's Falſeneſs, Cruelty, or Impu- 
dence. If you find in any of them an 
abandoned Character, to be ſure a 
Homan bears it. If an execrable A- 
ction depends upon it, a Woman is 
either the Author of it, or the Inſtru- 
ment. Intolerable Partiality ! Woman 
is, I allow, the weaker Veſſel, but 
does it therefore follow ſhe is the Vi- 
ler? Certainly, No: Our Sex can boaſt 
of as many Heroines as Yours can He- 
roes. 
Vour Authors that are beſt acquaint- 
ed with the Taſte of an Audience, al- 
ways take care to treat them at the 
: | 6 Expence 
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« Expence of the Ladies; To prove 
this; I only ſubmir the following Ci- 
tations to your Conſideration. 


a Woman, 

Made from the Droſs, and Refuſe of a 
Man; 

Heaven Took him ſleeping, when he made 
Her too, - 

Had Man been waking be had ne er con- 


ſented. Spaniſh Fryar. 


Henceforth not name a Woman, 
"Tis Treaſon to my Ear ——They are 
The Bane of Empire, and the Rot of Power, 
The Cauſe of all our Murders, Miſchiefs, 
Maſſacres. 
Woman that damns us all io One ſure 
Grgve, 
And faſter damns, than Providence can ſave. 


Conſtantine. 


O Woman! Woman! Woman! 2!l the 
Gods 


Have not ſuch Power of doing Good to Men, 
As you of doing Harm. | 


Love for Love. 


Ps 
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| d leave the World for him that hates a 
Woman 
Woman the Fountain of all buman Frailty. 
What mighty Illis have not been done by 
Woman ? 
Who was't betray'd the Capitol ?! — 4 
Woman ! 
Who was the Cauſe of a long ten Years Mar, 
And laid at laſt old Troy in Abbes? 
Woman? - 
Who loft Mark Anthony the World? 
a Woman ! | 
Deſtructive, damnable, deceitful Woman / 


Orphan. 


3 I could give Ten Thouſand Inſtan- 

{ * ces, but here are enough to convince 

© you with what Barbarity and Inſolence 

the Writers for the Stage treat our 

| © Sex. If you will be a Means to cor- 

rect this Indecency, you will deſerve 

© well at all our Hands, but particular- 
I y at thoſe of 


| Your Admirer 


SOPHONISBA; 


To ſpeak impartially, the Complaint 
of Sopbonioba is but too juſt, our Pocts 


conti- 
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continually runing riot upon this their 
darling Theme, without either Reaſon 
or Humanity. One would naturally ſu- 
ſpect, that Diſappointment and ill Suc- 
ceſs were at the Bottom of this Treat- 
ment, but then how bloody is it to take 
a Revenge upon the whole Sex, and 
fling Firebrands and Arrows blindly, and 
without Diſtinction, for the poor Pec- 
1 cadillo of a fanciful Frown, or a morti- 
if fying Repartee? This Wit ſurely has a 
if very near relation to Madneſs. It is as 
ll if a Warriour ſhould lay Waſte a fair 
1 City, for an Affront from One, perhaps, 
the meaneſt Perſon within its Walls. 
And then again the Breach of Civility 
is ſo flagrant, that nothing can excuſe 
0 it, and ſurely he muſt have a very odd 
Wit ſort of Modeſty, who utters the bitrer- 
/ eſt InveCtives upon the Sex, to the Face 
1 of a Hundred Ladies together, which he 
| || would bluſh to do in the Preſence of 
Wa one alone. Beſides, the Male Part of the 
| Audience are commonly as inexcuſable 
as the Poet himſelf, for they ſeldom 
miſs teſtifying their Approbation of his 
1 Inſolence by a Thunder-Clap of Applauſe. 
[ih The beſt Advice I can give in this 
| Caſc, is, that the Ladies have a particular 

View to their pretended Admirers, 

the 
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© the Repetition of Paſſages of this Na- 
| ture. Let them calculate by their Be- 
| havieur then, what their Opinion is of 
the Sex in General, and if they ſtrike 
in with the vicious Taſte of the Audi- 
ence, let them be from that Minute 
diſcarded. 'This is the way to mortify 
their Pride, and reduce their Vanity to 
a more humble Temper. For my ſelf, 
I am reſolved to enter the Lifts in their 1 
behalf, and do hereby profeſs my ſelf ll 
their Champion upon more juſt Grounds, \ 


—_ —— 


than ever a Anight Errant did in their ll 
Service. | 
I | | 
No 73. Tueſday, April . a 


Imagines Cornelii Nepotis, & Titi Caf- 
ſii tibi ex/cribendas, pingendaſq; delegi. 
Quam curam tibi potiſſimum injungo- " 
quia tibi Studiorum ſumma Reverentia, 1 
Summus Amor Studioſorum; & qudd vl 
Patriam uam, omne/4; qui Nomen e- 1 
jus auxerunt, ut Patriam ipſam venera- ll 


ris & diligis. Plin. Epiſt. | 1 


8 in whatſoever Dreſs it ap- | 
pears is ever grateful to the World, 1 
it 
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it is indeed fo fure of pleaſing, that it 
0 often does ſo where it ſhould not, and 
4irecommends Vice it ſelf to ſomething like 
an Approbation: We ſee that the very 
Perſon defrauded cannot help commend- 
ing the clean Addreſs or new Turn of 
Ingenuity, which an arch Rogue has 
made uſe of to his Damage. But when 
Novelty appears to beſpeak our Favour 
in the Operations of a fine Mind, or a 
maſterly Hand, we give into it with 
Pleafure, our Applauſe flows free, and 
unextorted, and we are proud to be ei 
ther tranſported Hearers, or admiring 
Spectators. It cannot but happen that 
in a Nation naturally fruitful of ingeni- 
ous Spirits, and in a City which is the 
publick Mart of the World, ſomething 
of this Kind ſhould continually ariſe, for 
the improving our Underſtandings, or the 
amuſing of our Senſes. All Foreigners 
know this ſo very well, that nothing 
curious is produced in any Country un- 
der the Sun, but it ſoon travels to Great 
Britain; as being the Place where No- 
velty is moſt encouraged, and Invention 
bear the greateſt Price. Is there a Li- 
brary of Value, or a Collection of Ra- 
rities to be ſold in any Part of Europe, 
wherein an Eugliſpman is not the _ 5 
urcha- 
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it Purchaſer? Have we not ſpoiled 7aly of 
d ns exquiſite Statues, and fineſt Pictures, 
e China & its delicate Clay, and every o- 
y ther Country of ſomething, which ei- 
* ther from Nature, or the Fancies of 1" 
Men, is held in uncommon Admiration ? 4 
s Nay, have not the Publick Decrees of | 
n our Senate offered larger Rewards to 1! 
IT the Diſcoverers of uſeful Sciences, than | 
a ever Greece or Rome of old, or any of our | 
h preſent Rival Neighbours, had the Spi- | 
d pit to promiſe the Contenders for Glo- k 
* ry? In This our Country is highly to | 
7 KF be commended, and if we could be but 15 
t a little kinder to our ſelves, in prefer- i 
ming the Work of our Natives to others, 1 
e yr: cattering our Rewards at Home 1 
B ſomething more equally, we ſhould till 1 
T merit a nobler Degree of Praife, 9 ö 
ce. In this Road of thinking was I going ll 
s on, when my. Printer came ſweating in 1 
g haſte to me with a Letter, which he . 
— ſaid he was order'd to deliver to me with 1 
great Speed, and which req ir'd an im- i! 
by mediate Anſwer. After thrice looking || 
n on his Face, and weighing the Im por- 1 
p tance of the Buſineſs by the ſerious Turn Ii 
of his Muſcles, I opened the Letter, and 


read as follows: 1 


SIR, 


— 
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SIR, 


0 1 Hope you will do me the ſame 

& © Honour your worthy Predeceſſor, 
the Ingenious Mr. Bickerftaff, did Mr. 
Dogget ſome Years ſince, | mean, to 
grace me with your Preſence at the 
Theatre in little Lincolns [nun Fields, on 
Thurſday the 11th of this Inſtant; to 
ſee the Dramatick Opera called the 
 Propheteſs, or the Hiſtory of Diocleſian, 
which will be acted that Night for 
my Benefit. If you ſhall bepleaſed to 
honour me ſo far, I will keep one of 
the Stage-Boxes for you, and your 
Friends; and to heighten your Enter- 
tainment, the Front of the Gallery 
will be that Night adorned with the 
Original Pictures of thoſe Poets, who 
have been moſt excellent in the Dra- 
matick Way; as, Shakeſpear, Ben. 
Johnſon, Fletcher, Sir John Suckling, 
and Mr. Dryden. Beſide theſe, there 
© will be a fine Piece of our Engliſh Or- 
© pheus, the late Mr. Henry Purcell, who 
© compoſed the Muſick of this, and ſe- 
© yeral other Dramatic Opera's; A Friend 
* of Mine will oblige me with a new 
Prologue on this Occaſion, and I have 


© nothing more to wiſh than your Pre- 
6 ſence 
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« ſence, to compleat the Satisfaction of 
the Audience, and that of | 


Your conſtant Reader and Admirer, 
BEN. HusBAND,. 


When I had read this Epiſtle, I could 
not but ſmile at the re/pefful Spaces the 
honeſt Man had left between, Sir, and 
the Beginning of his Letter; and the 
End of it, and his own Name. This 
indeed is a good Snare enough for a 
Loyer to catch a young Girl in, and I 
remember, when I was a Youth, I al- 
ways uſed it to my Miſtreſs, and my 
Grandmother. But we Philoſophers re- 
gard the Subſtance of things, not the 
Show, and indeed I am nor a little plea- 
ſed with the Decorations Ben has choſen 
for the Scene, It mult give a fine ra- 
tional Pleaſure to the Minds of a well 
turned Audience, to behold, inſtead of 
a trivial Landſchape of a Solitary Tow- 
er, or a waving Grove, all that can be 
preſerv'd of the Images of our Fathers 
in Poetry. While they trace the Line- 
aments and Features of this glorious Aſ- 
ſembly, forming to themſelves the Ideas, 
of how they look'd, moy'd, ſpoke, 
Wrote; 


70 The CENSO RA. N'; 


wrote; their Hearts ſhould be infpir'q 
with ſuch Sentiments of Delight and 
Wonder, as fill'd the Breaſt of AÆneas 
in the Shades, when he ſaw the Images 
of the great Heroes and Captains who 
trod before him in the Paths of Fame; 
Mighty Souls, as Virgil ſays, and born in 


better Days. The Poets, methinks, ſnould 


look on Shakeſpear with a Religious Awe 
and Veneration, and behold him with 
the ſame Eye Mr. Dryden did, in that in- 


comparable Poem to Sir Godfrey Kneller, 
where he ſays, 


Shakeſpear, thy Gift, I place before my 


Sight, 
And ast his Bleſſing e er I dare to write. 


Or, to go more backward, they may 
conſider him in the View that Horace 
places Pindar, as an inimitable Origi- 
nal whoſe Flights are not to be reach'd 
by the weak Wings of his Followers; 


and ſay as Dr. Donne does by a Friend 
of his. | | 


Who have before, or ſhall write after thee, 
Their Works, tho toughly laboured, will be 
Like Infancy or Age, to Man's firm Stay; 
Or early, or late Twilights, 70 W 
n 
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And indeed there is not a greater Diffe- 
rence between the Flower of our Vears, 
and the Beginning and Decline of them, 
than there is between Shake/pear, and all 
other Engliſh Poets. | 

In Ben. Johnſon, let them imagine to 
themſelves the Picture of hard Swear, 
Induſtry, and Study, creeping ſlowly 
after the boundleſs Leaps of Genius and 
Fancy, and painfully collecting from Art 
what Nature had denied; while Fletcher 
ſtarts from behind like a younger Bro- 
ther of a Wealthy Family bleſs' d with 
a large Fortune, ſtill encreaſing his Stock, 


and gathering more, but never able to 


riſe to the Riches of the Patrimonial 
Eſtate. In Sir John Suckling let them 
ſee ſomething of all theſe mix'd; and 
Mr. Dryden and Purcell are ſo lately 
withdrawn from our Eyes, that it is e- 
nough only to mention them to raiſe in 
us a thankful Veneration to their Me- 
mory. | 
Another Uſe, I think, may be pro- 
perly made of the exhibiting theſe Pi- 
ures, and that is, that the Sight of 
theſe Great Men ought to ſtrike our 
modern Dramatiſis with Shame, thoſe 
unjuſt Robbers, who plunder their 
Graves, and murder their Memories. 


Be 
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Be then the ſoft Rhimers and Turners 
of Verſe confounded at the Preſence of 
Dryden, who imitate the Muſic of his 
Numbers only as Monkeys do the Acti- 
ons of Men by making them ridiculous! 
To theſe, when they boaſt of the Chiefs 
in Poetry, without reſembling them i 
any one Excellence, let me apply ce 
of Juvenal, to the Vaunters of their 
illuſtrious Lineage, and Expoſers of their 
Statues. 


Vain are their Hopes, who fancy to inherit, 

By Trees of Pedigrees, or Fame, or Merit ; 

Tho” plodding Heralds thro' each Branch 
may trace 

Old Captains and Diftators of their Race, 

Fhile their ill Lives that Family belye, 


And grieve the Braſs which ſtands diſbo- 


nour'd by. 


The mention of theſe Great Names, 
my Reader ſees, has carried me in a 
ſort of Rapture, to pay ſome Tribute to 
their Aſhes, forgetting Ben. Husband, 
who was the Occaſion of it. But I now 
return an Anſwer to his Letter. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Husband, 


Will certainly come to your Play on Thurſ- 

day next, and therefore take care to keep 
a Box for me. I ſhall enter in a plain Ha- 
bit, becoming the — 7 my Office, at 
the Beginning of the Second Act; and pray 
let it be your Province, to ſee that — 2 
done in the Hauſe to provoke the Correction 
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— = Onns Horret 
Fu Ut parvis Animis, & par vo corpore majns ; 


Hic b chte C Feat ; aut Virtus Nomen inane eſt, 
Aut Decus & Pretium rectè petit Experiens Vir. 


Hor. 


a HEN the Poets and the Philoſo- 
to phers rail at Greatneſs, and grow 
q, eloquent in deſcribing the Miſeries and 
W Dangers of a high Station, they ſpeak 
- with fuch Warmth, that an unexperi- 

enc'd Mind would really believe them ſo 
Ir. much in earneſt, that no Allurements 


could tempt them from their beloved 
Vor., III. E SGioli- 


rr 
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Solitude into the Fatigue of a Publick 
Character. But we well know that, in 
moſt of theſe Declaimers, their fine Say. 
ings are rather the Inventions of the 
Head than the Dictates of the Heart, 
and, at beſt, carry with them more Gri- 
mace than Truth: He who curſes Buſi- 
neſs, longing at the ſame time to make 
2 Figure in it; and he who deſpiſes a 
- Court-Life, wiſhing from the Bottom of 
his Heart to ſhine in the Aſſemblies of 
:#he gay Circles, or the grave Adviſers. 
However, we will for once ſuppoſe that 
their Contempt is ſincere, their Lan- 
guage the Effect of their real Sentiments, 
and, by conſequence, that there is not 
an Object under the Sun more diſagree- 
able to them than that of the Man who 
toils under the Burthen of State- Affairs, 
whoſe Thoughts and Time are engroſs d 
in the Diſcharge of the Duty of ſome 
important Office, for which he is fitted 
both by Genius and by Practice: This 
Man, [ ſay, ſhall be that Character whith 
#hey would not be, and cannot help Declai- 
ming againſt. | 
But what Reaſons can the Gentlemen 
of this Turn of Mind give for their vc- 
ry lib ral Contempt of ſuch a Miniſter! 
They may be reduc'd to Three, the ne- 
ceſſa 
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ceſſary Fatigues of their Duty, the Ha- 
zard of their pleaſing, the Uncertainty of 
their Station. 

Well then; becauſe theſe Inconyeni- 
7 ences attend the Great Man, mult there- 
- fore the Wheel of Government ſtand 
' ſtill for Want of proper Hands to turn it 


e in a due Regularity? Are they them- 
a ſelves contentedly happy to ſtand at adiſt= 
of ance from the Scenes oß Action, reapin 

of the Fruits of Peace and Plenty, and mu 

rs, no one ſtir in the Field of Buſineſs, none 
lat ſow the Seeds of that Happineſs they 
m- love to enjoy? How will even their own 
IIS, darling Tranquility be ſecur'd, unleſs 
Q0t ſome active Power was employ'd in qui- 
ee eting the riſing Storms of turbulent Spi- 


ho rits, and breaking the Beginnings of thoſe 
urs, Diſorders which they perhaps never 
sd knew or heard of? If the Spirit of D/- 
ome cord, that now hides itſelf in dark Places, 
ted and the Corners of Traiterous Hearts and 
This unquiet Heads, were to be ſent forth in 
hich all its revengeful Fury, vexing and tear - 
cla” ing ig every Path where it walked, (and 

it would walk in every Path) what 
men W would theſe calm Sons of Indolence ſay of 
r ve. the great Miniſter, whoſe Vigilance 
ſhould have reſtraind and ſtifled it in its 
Infancy ? Would * cry, He fume 
1 ber'd 


— 
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ber'd with Deſign, and ſlept only that 
the envious Wretch might ariſe and ſow 
the Seeds of Diſcontent among the Mul- 
titude? What bitter Vows, what heavy 
Curſes would they pour on the Head of 
him, whom they have not now the Gra- 
titude to thank, for keeping off the con- 
ſuming Sword of the Deffroyer, and the 
haſty Hand of the Plunderer? 
But now to their Reaſons: The F. 
Zigues of their Duty is one Cauſe why 
theſe cn neither like them, nor their 
Dutv Now the Man in a Publick Cha- 
racer feeling a generous Concern for his 
Country, and his Inclinations ſtrong for 
its Service, regardleſs of the Difficulty 
that waits on his Poſt, ſacrifices all leſſer 
Cares to this important View, all his 
Powers of Mind and Body are intereſted 
and cngag'd for that alone. What ſhould F 
a Virtuous Mind do in return for thi, 
but breath out all irs kindeſt Wiſhes 
for his Succeſs, and bleſs him in private, 
whole Life is ſpent in gathering Bleſſings 
for the Publick? Inſtead of this Con- 
duct, they who are no Sharers in the 
Trouble, catch at every Occaſion of be- 
ing buſy with his Fame, and ſoiling his 
CharaSer. While he is ſtriving to make 
the Current clear, they are employ'd in 
raffling Þ 
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ruffling the Surface, and muddying that 


Stream which is the common Care of 
all. Is the loſs of Time, the neceſſary 
Recreations and Pleaſures of Life, nay, 
even of Health itſelf, to be return'd with 
the Scorn of the Indolent, or the Rail- 
ing of the Intemperate, and perhaps all 
his Pains charg'd with baſe, unworthy 
Ends, and imaginary Crimes? 

Their next Reaſon is: The Hazard of 
pleaſing. This indeed is a Plea to mean 
and daſtardly Spirits to decline the Road 
of Buſineſs and Honour. The Brave 
Mind is above it, that Difficulty only 
ſerving to arm it with a firmer Reſoluti- 
on to undertake the Task, and leave the 
Doubtfulne/s of Pleaſing to the Event of 
its Services. It muſt be own'd that in 
many Countries this is a ſtartling Conſi- 
deration, where Applauſe depends more 
on Humour and Paſſion, than the Con- 

5, viction of Facts, and the apparent Good 

| of the Generality. We know that there 

is a Nation ſo wavering in its Principles, 
that Prayers and Curſes for one Perſon 
have proceeded from the ſame Mouth in 
the ſame Day, and Honour and Diſgrace 
| Chang'd hands in the Courſe of a few. 
Minutes. This is the Shame of the weak 
Reaſoners, and the haſty Belieyers, not 
„„ 
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of the Object they are concerned abour, 
He may ſtill procced in the ſame honeſt 
Tract he, firit ſer out in, and They, not 
He, be changed. But ſuppoſe the Diſplea- 
lure is ſure, yet muſt Integrity ſacrifice 
to Humour and Popularity, and either 
lead or be led into every Extravagancy 
of a bold Competitor, or every Whimſy 
of a fiuftuatirg Multitude? Not to pleaſe 
in ſuch Circumſtances, is to deſerve beſt, 
and the only Hazard lies between Con- 
ſcience, and the Deſire of Power, and 
the laſt when it cannot be retain'd with 
the other, is nobly diſcarded to preſerve 
It. | 
For the Uncertainty of their Station, 
tho' it be a Circumſtance to be lamen- 
ted, yet it is not one to be feared by a 
generous Patriot. The Point is to do 
good, and promote the beſt Means to 
that (glorious End, and it does not enter 
into the Merits of the Actor, whether 
the Space that he moves in be ſcanty or 
wide, whether he continues long, or 
bur a little while in Office. Thoſe wiſe 
Heads which pretend to moralize on 
theſe Occaſions, framing to themſelves 
imaginary Schemes of Diſgrace and Ru- 
in, while they contain themſelves within 


Bounds, and launch not out into Parti- 
culars, 
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culars, are ſafe in their old Saying: and 
threadbare Maxims. They might in- 
deed as well tell us, that one Generati- 
on mult die, and another ſucceed, that 
there will be Changes in the Courſe of 
the World, and ſuch other venerable 
Truths. But they ſhould conſider that 
when they predict Certainties in their 
Political Schemes to any Individual, tho? 
their Thoughts are Chimerical, yet they 
are really injurious to the Perſon, as put- 
ting Fools upon ſurmiſing Reaſons to 
themſelves, and inventing Tales of Infa- 
my, and cooling in others that brisk Sin- 
cerity, which they uſed to exert in the 
Defence of Honour and Integrity. Itis 
not the firſt time that a groundleſs Report 
has ſpread and influenc'd fo far, that it 
became a general Expectation in every 
Claſs of People, that a particular Officer 
was to be removed; and that very Ex- 
pectation without any other Reaſon has 
ſometimes made it neceſſary to remove 
him. This Uncertainty then ariſes not 
from the Station it ſelf, ſince a Man may 
have the Happineſs of always pleaſing 


bis Maſter, and always deſerve to pleaſe 


him, and at the ſame time be the Ob- 
ject of the Defamation and the Averſion 
of others, who are no Judges of his Con- 
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duct. But, Heaven be thanked! we at 
preſent have the leaſt Reaſon of any Na- 
tion to ſuſpe& a Fickleneſs in the Ma- 
nagement of our Superiours z thoſe Symp- 
toms of a weak Mind, which were too 
Hereditary in our Government, are now 
worn out, and ſupplied by a more ſteddy 
Scheme of Principles. 
If I have not now ſaid enough to qui- 
et the troubleſome Workings of Pro- 
jecting Heads, yet I hope my Endea- 
vours may ſomething allay that Maligni- 
ty of Tongue, which ſpreads its Poiſon 
in every Quarter, to the Infection of the 
well-meaning, and the certain ill- natu- 
red Pleaſure of the Factious and Deſign- 
ing. This I can aſſure them, that their 
Patrons by all their fine Speeches and 
noiſie Eloquence mean nothing elſe but 
the Want of Power, the Poſſeſſion of 
Which would turn the Stream of their 
Diſcourſe, or leave them dumbly contented. 
] remember my ſelf, a famous Demagogie 
in the wo late Reigns, who had an ex- 
cellent Talent at railing himſelf into Pre- 
ferment, but who was no ſooner warm 
in it, but an inſuperable Spirit of Con- 
tradiction flung him out again. When 
he was in the latter Condition, he em- 
ployed his Time in collecting ſmart oc- 
| caſional 
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caſional Sentences, which he ſtrove to 
apply in his Harrangues, with pointed 
perſonal Reflections. Sometimes in the 
Hours of his ſpiteful Leiſure, he would 
take abundance of unnatural Pains to 
burleſque Horace, or Virgil, into a Britiſh 
Meaning. By this Conduct he wriggled 
himſelf in and out of Office, without the 
good Opinion of any Body; and dying, 
he left a Name behind him, which no 
Man of Senſe would envy. This Fetch 
of Politicks is now grown too ſtale to 
have any EffeR, and therefore I would 


onal ; E and 


adviſe certain Petulant Modern Talkers, at 

pF leaſt for ſome time, to a Pythagorean Si- 

F lence. 
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yy E T us arm our ſelves never fo ſtrong- | 

4 ly againſt, that weak ſide of our Na- i 

ing ture, Vanity, yet in ſpite of all the For- lf 

__ ces of a well-ballanced Head, and a Heart li 

een ſeemingly diſpaſſionate, this little Self- | 

_ flattery will find a Paſſage to the Soul, i 
| 
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and cling ſo cloſe, that it is ſcldom laid 
aſide but with Mortality it ſelf. In our 
Youth, this natural Frailty lays hold of 
us, by repreſenting to us how well we 
are turned for the gay Scenes of Life, 
gives us an amiable Picture of our ſelves, 
and makes us fall in with any thing that 
is offer'd in Compliment to our Perſon, 
or our Parts. Years and Experience, 
which one would be apt to think were 
better Teachers, and able to wear out 
8 little Spots 7 1 _ _ 
ed our younger Days, only ſu us 
with a Atkerent Set of lis which 
ſeem as ridiculous to the Youthful Part 
of the World, as theirs do to the Grey, 
and Graver Heads. So that it only a- 
mounts to this, that we laugh, and are 
hughed at in our Turns; and the beſt 
we can ſay, is, that there are certain 
Stages of our Lives, that as naturally 
roduce their diſtin& Infirmities, as the 
Earth docs Flowers and Fruits at proper 
Scaſons, only ſome are more ſhort-lived, 
and others of a more durable Quality, 
and Nature. 

Should I pretend to exempt my ſelf 
from the general Weakneſs of my Fel- 
low-Creatures, I muſt aſſume a Superi- 
our Title to that of Cenſor; and _ 
| e 
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be but ill qualified even for that I act in» 
if I had not experienced in my ſelf ma- 
ny of thoſe Foibles I am endeavouring to 
correct in Others. But tho” I have b 
long Study, and a ſevere Courſe of Phi-- 
loſophy, got the better of thoſe Paſſions - 
which uſually carry a high Hand over 
our Reaſon, and are moſt uneaſy to our 
ſelves and others, yet I cannot ſay that 
I am wholly diveſted of that cloſe-ſtick- 
ing Garb, which I mentioned at the Be- 
ginning of my Paper, Famty. | 
For This I have nothing to plead but 


my Age, which is now arrived at that 
Date when Folks begin to tell Stories, 
and moſt frequently in their own Praiſes. 
Nov altho' I have more than once been 
: the Object ot the Laughter of the Gay 
t Pretty Fellows in Coffee-houſes, on Ac- 
count of this my Infirmity, yet I cannot 
= help indulging my ſelf once more in this 
J Humour, which I think the Occaſion 
r may juſtific. 
1 | In my Paper of Tueſday laft I gave No- 
? [EF tice, that I deſigned to be at the We- 
I gare in Lincolus-Inn-Fields and accor- 
1c © dingly, after I had overcome the Unea- 
1. © fines of appearing in ſo publick a Man- 
i- ner, I gave my Man Orders to bruſ my 
ldd Slack-Swit, and prepare my Cloak, being 


rempte 11 
Wi 


8 The Cynsor N 75. 


tempted to look three times in the Glaſs, 
in one Afternoon, (which 1 have not 
done ſince Miranda died) to ad juſt my 
Perſon, and dreſs with a Decorum be- 
coming my Character. While I was 
preparing my ſelf, I obſerved my Servant 
to ſmile every now and then, and leer- 
ing upon me with an Air that ſpoke his 
_ Surpriſe, he at laſt ventured to ask me 
where I was going. Inſtead of a Reply, 
I bid him call a Coach, and order the 
Fellow to drive to Lincolns-1nn- Play- 
Bouſe; telling him at the ſame time to 
keep his Seat in the Upper-Gallery with- 
out Noiſe, and never to point at his 
Aafter. When I entered at the tage- 
Deor, Mr. Husband with a great deal of 
Civility addreſſed himſelf to me, con- 
ducted me to the Bex over the Stage, 
which he had taken care to ſpread with 
a Carpet in honour of my Preſence at his 
Benefit. No ſooner did the Audience 
bchold my Countenance, which, with- 
out Vanity, has ſomething init Venera- 
ble, but they gav / their common Teſti- 
mony of Approbation by clapping their 
Hands in Compliment to my Appcar- 
ance. Then did twenty vain Images a- 
riſe in my Mind, and I was tempted to 
compare my (elf with Auguſtus, Virgil, 

Bickerſiaffs 
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Bickerflaff, and the Lord knows who; 
but, thanks to my Philoſophy, I ſoon 
ſuppreſs'd thoſe ridiculous Sentiments, 
| and attended to the Play with proper 
; Nods, Smiles, and an unaffected Altera- 
: tion of my Poſture. There was a Wagg 
Yor, of an Actor there, who endeavour'd to 


break in upon the well fenced Gravity 
: of my Temper by odd Geſticulations, 
bold Starings, and impertinent Winks, 
- but I was proof againſt his Baffoonry, and 
. left him to pleaſe himſelf, and my Fooz- 
0 Man. 

. The greateſt Pleaſure that I receiv'd 
8 through the whole Pla), was to obſerve 
- thoſe Original Pictures that were the Or- 
f naments of the Gallery, and could nor 
- help raking notice that Noſe-leſs Sir 
, William Davenant had more fearful Sta- 
h rers from the Pit than any of the reſt of 
is KK his Fraternity. For my own Part, my 
© Eye dwelt upon my Favourites Shake- 
» ſpear and Dryden, tho' I often ſtole a Look 
* on the Company, which gave me a very 
i- ſenſible Delight. Honeſt Husband, 
ir thought I, has ſtruggled with great Dif- 
r- ficulties by chuſing his Play in Compe- 
a- |KE tition with two formidable Rivals; but, 
0 I ſuppoſe, he depended on Thar/day's be- 
l, | ing a lucky Day, according to my Cal- 
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culation in my Second Paper: And indeed 
it prov'd ſo. 

J cannot ſay that the Circle of the 
Fair was ſo well fill d as might have been 
expected, but then I conſider'd that J 
was an Old Man, and that Nzcolini had 
a Benefit the ſame Night, tho' I am 

roud to tell the World that there were 

adies of a Britiſh Taſte, who ſeem'd 
to prefer me to the beſt Foreign Eunuch 
of them all. Indeed, whatever our 
Beauties may think of the Matter, as 
old as I am, I would not change Cir- 
cumſtances with that celebrated Vox, & 
præterea Nihil, for all his * 

When the Play was almoſt fniſh'd 1 
was conducted out in the fame manner 
as I enter'd, and asking Mr. Husband 
for the Prologue, which | loſt by coming 
ſo late, he very frankly put the Copy 
into my Hands, with Leave to print it; 
and, I hope, I have no Pardon to ask of 
the Author on this Account; I am ſure 
J am oblig'd to him for lengthening 
out my Paper. 
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PROLOGUE ſpoken at Lincolns- 
Iun- Fields Theatre, on Occaſion of the 
Pictures of our old Engliſh Dramatick 
Poets being plac'd in Front of the 
Gallery. 


W 1th = Respect, ſuch Pleaſure, as 


On 3 Jead, but living fill in Praiſe; 

Ev'n as we prize their Marble Heads in Buſt, 

Guarding the Tombs that hold their ſacred 
Du. 

With ſuch Efteem ſhould our admiring Age 

View theſe Dead Fathers of the Britiſh 
Stage : 

Teaching their Eyes, in ev'ry rev'rend Line 


To trace the Signatures of Wit Divine. 


What living Wonder, whoſe immortal 
Name 
Muft ſtand hereafter on the Liſt of Fame, 
Who has Renown thro thickeſs Dangers 
ſought, 
Made Death a Paſtime, or a Blenheim 
fought, 
But fighs to think, be liv'd not in the Days 
For Theſe great Maſters 7o record his 
Praiſe ! 
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What envied Fair, to whom indulgent 
Heav'n 
Has all the laviſh Stock of Beauty giv'n, 
That ever, in Exceſs of Rapture ſtrain d, 
Lover fancy'd, or a Peet feigu d, 
But fighs to think, Theſe cannot fignalizg 
The pointed Glories of her conqu'ring Eyes! 


Fhat Son of Phoebus, panting for the 
Bays 
(The wiſh'd Reward of his aſpiring Lays) 
That does not mourn, his too enervate Strain 
Wants Johnſon's Judgment, and old Shake- 
ſpear's Vein! 


. Yet doubt not, Heroes, of a laſting Name, 

HWY hilft in your Country's Cauſe you toil for 
Fame. 

Nor doubt, ye Fair, your Beauties ſhall in- 
pire 

The rae Paſſion, and the Poet's Fire. 

Virtues like yours, if any, ſure muſt raiſe 

A Genius great as Theirs to ſing your Praiſe. 


We only mourn, on our declining Stage, 
We want a Spirit equal to their Rage 
And tho more Wits thanancient Rome we 
boaſt, 
The Roman Roſcius to the Stage is loſt. 
Tue(da) 


Ve 


I) 
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— 


Anoto quæramus Seria Ludo. 


Hor. 


T HE Revolutions of the Seaſons, and 


Approach of ſolemn Times in the 
Year, are generally confidered with a 
View to ſome worldly Pleaſure or Ad- 


vantage. The Preparations that are 


made relate either to the ſpending the 
Days with moſt Delight, or turning 
them to the beſt Account by an En- 
creaſe of Circumſtances. I have viſited 


in ſome Families about Chriſtmas, that 


have been reckon'd People of an exem- 
plary Conduct, and yet the making the 
Pyes and Plum pottage, ſending to the 
Carriers for the Braws and Turkeys, and 
the preciſe Calculation of Viſits pro- 
mis'd. and Entertainments to be made, 
have even there appear'd the reigning 
Conſiderations, Eaſter brings Prepara- 
tions of another Kind; the Diſcourſe 
runs on fixing the Country-Loagings, the 
concluding what Furniture mult _ 

en 


N ; 
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ken with them, and worrying the Dra. 
per and Silkman for Patterns to make the 
Children as gay as the Scaſon. 

For my own Part, as I am advanc'd 
in Years, as well as in my Temper but 
little turn'd to ſuch Levities, I view 
theſe ſolemn Circulations of Time in a 
Light that beſt becomes a Man of 
Thought and Chriftianity. My Refle- 
ctions are wholly abſtracted from Hu- 
mane Concerns, and I think my ſelf ob- 
liged to grow an Anchorite to the World. 

After this Profeflion, I hope, I need 
not warn my Readers not to be diſap- 
pointed if they meet no Flight of Gaie- 
ty, no Eſſay of Humour, in my Lucu- 
brations of this Week, The famous 
Perfian Monarchs, as we are told, had 
certain Perſons diſpers'd o'er their Do- 
minions, who were call'd the Ears and 
Eyes of the Emperor, Theſe ſervice- 
able Officers, without being diſcover'd, 
watch'd and reported the Motions of 
the Subject ſo juſtly, that their Maſters 
being inform'd of the moſt minute Oc- 
currences, were by the Vulgar reputed 
Gods from ſo ſtrange an Intelligence. I 
ſhall imitate theſe Eaſtern Politicians in 
a lower Sphere, and plant my Scouts in 
the moſt frequented Coffee-houſes, to re- 


mark 


this Threat 
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mark the Behaviour of the /mar? Liber- 
tines, upon my aſſuming a Subject with 
which they think it impertinent to 
trouble their Heads. I expect from 
theſe Spies, to hear that my Paper will 
be curs'd for its Formality; that it will 
be ſaid, The Fellow is turn'd Preacher; 
and that, Who would have ſuſpected theſe 
Leſſons from the Cenſor, when he was vain 
enough but the other Day io appear at the 
Play-houſe ? 

If I find, that upon the Important 
Theme, to which I have ſet apart this 
Week, I cannot obtain the Attention 
of my Readers, nor oblige them to li- 
ſten to what ſhould be their Duty, I 
may be provok'd to turn Demoſthenes's 
Arts upon them, and ſhame them into 
2 little Thought and Application. Leſt 

ould not = ſo generally 
underſtood, I ſhall take the Liberty of 
explaining his Method. When that O- 
rator was, on a Time, pleading the De- 
fence of his Client who was brought to 
the Barr upon a Caſe of Life and Death, 
the Court, unattentive to the Merits of 


the Cauſe, were generally engag'd in 


private Diſcourſes, and grew ſo noiſie as 
to interrupt his Pleading. Demoſthenes, 
Who with Indignation perceiv'd their 

| Stupidi- 
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Stupidity, altering the Tone of his 
Voice and Stile of his Oration, addreſs'd 
'em thus. Men of Athens, ſaid he, per- 
mit me to entertain you with a pleaſant Sto- 
ry. ACountryman of ours hir'd an Aſs to 
carry ſome Goods from Athens to Megara. 
The Aſs was loaded, and the Factor and 
Driver ſet vut on their Journey. About 
Noon, the Heat of the Sun becoming inſup- 
portable to our Travellers, the Factor, un. 
tying the Load, drew Part of it out, and 
frretching it over his Head, walk'd under the 
Canopy. The Driver, who was a fractious 
Fellow, would not allow the Faftor this Ad- 


vantage. upon which a deſperate Duarrel 


aroſe, the One inſiſting on his Right of ſcreens 


ing himſelf from the Sun, and tbe Other 


aſſerting that bis Aſs was hir'd alone 
to carry the Factors Burihen., The 
whole Court obſerv'd the ſtricteſt Silence, 
whilſt the Story laſted, at the End of 
which Demoſthenes deſcended from the 
Roſtrum. When the People aſham'd of 
their former Impertinence, intreated him 
to mount again, and go on with his 
Pleadings. Aſcending as they deſir'd, 
You could be filent, ſaid He, my Country- 
men, to hear Me talk of an Aſſe's Shadow, 
but would lend no Ear when I ſpoke to you 
of an Athenian that ſtands arraign'd for his 


Life. 
/ The 
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The Application of the Orator's Re- 
proach is ſo eaſie, that I may leave it to 
every Man's private Reflections, and re- 
turn to the Purpoſe of my Paper, which 
deſign'd of a more grave and ſolid 
Nature. I had meant to perſwade my 
Readers to dye, if poſſible, for a while 
to the World; and to let the Object of 
their Redemption, now ſo ſhortly to 
be celebrated, make ſuch proper Im- 
preſſions on their Souls, as to ſteal them 
away from Mortal Concerns. I have 
read a Letter, which to Me ſeems a 
fine Invitation to ſuch Thoughts. Ir 
was wrote about Fourſcore Years fince 
by a Gentleman at Paris, to Monſ. D' An- 
glure, Who then lay on his Death- 
Bed: Its moſt affecting Parts are as fol- 
low. _ 


SIR, | 
1 | rue help reminding You that 
the ti ne of The Paſſion approaches, 
* the Mernory of which ought to take 
© up every Spirit, and fill the Heart of 
every Chriſtian. As it is the Founda- 
© tion of our Salvation, ſo ſhould it he 
* of our Hope, and principally of our 
© Love. The ſacred Inſtitrtion that we 
* owe to it ought to engage our Affe- 
ctions, 
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6 ctions, and the Love that was expreſ. 
© ſed, and the Blood that was ſhed for 
Us, ſhould excite all our Reſentments, 
c all our Tenderneſs. I would therefore 
© to the utmoſt of my Power, exhort 
© You to turn the ſhort Remnant of 
your Life to the beſt Account, and to 


< detach your ſelf from the World, and 
© all its Impertinences. Look on great 
© Riches bur as great Obſtacles to your 
< Happineſs ; that corrupt the Purity of 
Cour Manners, and debauch our Rea- 
© fonyz that often make Us prefer the 
Gift to the Giver, the Creature to the 
Creator. Yet there can be no Prefe- 
© rence more unjuſt than this: Aſpire 
© not therefore bur at Eternal Treaſures, 
and that your Heart being void of a- 
© ny Inclinations to the Earth, may be 
« prepar'd for ſuch as are Celeſtial. Alas! 
© my Friend, you have Time enough 
behind to make you a Saint. It is 
< not ſo material how you have liv'd for 
the paſt, if you are touch'd with Sor- 
© row for having offended him, whom it 
© is our Duty to adore. Make then a 
c Sacrifice to God of all the Faculties of 
your Soul, as well as of the Members 
© of your Body. Look on Life and 


Death as things indifferent, provided 
8 | c you 


J ͤ ͤ 
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* you have a Regard to that which muſt 
© follow the Diſſolution of every Humane 
© Creature. You have here, Sir, the 
© Sentiments of a Friend that has advis'd 
you upon leſs important Heads, and 
l Incerefts purely humane. Believe that 
* theſe. are of an infinite Conſequence 
* and, I profeſs, I ſhall be concern'd to 
* the laſt Degree, if you ſhould flight 
© ſuch wholeſom Admonitions as tend 
alone to your true Happineſs. Reſign 
© your ſelf — to Providence, with- 
out neglecting the Means for your Re- 
© coyery: You are allow'd a Recourſe 
© to the Aid of Man, as well as of Hea- 
© ven, for the Reſtoration of your Health, 
© and for the Continuance of a Life, 
© which you may only wiſh prolong'd 
for the perfecting your Repentance. 

The Circumſtance of D' Anglure's then 
lying on a Sick Bed, makes not theſe 
Precepts more remote to the Intereſts of 
Us that are in Health: And if they are 
our Duties, they are moſt acceptable, 
when moſt voluntary; whilſt our Bo- 
dies are Strong, and our Spirits in Vi- 
gour, and they are not encourag'd by 
the Admonitions of a faultring Conſti- 
tution. 


Thurſday, 
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Ne 77. Thurſday, April 18. 


Eg 


Si, Mimnermus uti cenſet, fine Amore, Jociſque 
Nil eft jucundum; vivas in Amore, Fociſque, 
| Hor. 


= | H E moſt ſenſible Conviction, that 


ariſes in the Mind of Man, proceeds 


G&om Experiment; This brings Truth 


home to the Senſes, and ſtamps it fo 
forcibly on the Soul, that it can never 
be forgotten or eras d. Before the Try. 
al is once made, Speculation may amuſe 
us with ten Thouſand vain Notions of 
being in the right One way, or Other; 
a Willingneſs to encounter the Evil, or 
a Suſpicion of its not being One, may 
puſh us forward to the ACt: But the 
Smart of Suffering, or the After-Refle- 
ction of the Folly teaches Us a better 
Leſſon, and makes That demonſtrative 
Knowledge, which was before cither 

Fancy or Suppoſition. 5 
It muſt be own'd, it is a good thing 
to begin early to ſeaſon the Minds of 
Youth with juſt Notions of Virtue and 
| Religi- 


Dr 
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Religion, and infuſe into them an Ab- 
horrence of vicious Principles, becauſe 
it lays a Foundation of thinking well; 
and as long as the Guide is by to apply 
to the Rule, it muſt be of ſome Ser- 
vice in the Conduct of Life. But, in- 
deed, it is as true that when that Re- 
ſtraint is remov'd, theſe fine Principles 
are not of any material — 
The Mind begins to examine thoſe Max- 
ims which it had receiv'd as Truths, 
thinks Some too ſevere, Others too an- 
tiquated, and all of them great Obſtru- 
ctions to the Schemes of Gaiety and 
Pleaſure. In this Caſe it is not ve 
hard to determine which way the Byaſg 
will lean; the ſtrong and powerful Sol- 
licitations of Paſſion and Appetite being 
a conſiderable Over- match to the ſmall 
Forces of Reaſon and Precept, which 
at that time of Day are commonly very 
barren of the Fruit that they bear af- 
terwards, thoſe natural Deductions which 
tollow from Things ſuppos'd to be true. 
I forbear to mention many other Mo- 
tives towards V ice, which work accord- 
ing to Inclination, Ac. ident, or Com- 
panyz becauſe, perhaps, too Many 
would conſtrue them as Arguments for 
VoL. III. F the 


4 
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| The Indulgence of thoſe very Vices which 
| 
| 


"= 1 am endeavouring to correct. 
N As we have naturally a Disbelief of 
every Truth that thwarts the violent 
_ Stream of our Will, ſo it is really not to 
uw. be expected that we ſhould hearken to 
| the cooler and ſedate Thoughts of O- 
I! chers, while the Power of that Impulſe 

| remains. If a Man under theſe Circum- 
| ſtances had ask'd the Advice of Socrates, 
| he would have drawn him on by caſfic 
ll Conceſſions into the Snare of condemn- 
i ing himſelf, and making him aſham'd 
of his own Underſtanding. But, tho 

the Conſulter were never fo much puz- 
zled by the intangling Logick of the 
Philofopher, yet his Will would have 
ſtill remain'd uncorrected: And thoſe 
very Paſſions, which ſeem'd to be ſhock'd 
for the Time of the Diſpute, would re. 
an curr with an equal Vehemence, while 
I the Adviſer was not at hand to uſe the 
k | ſame pretty Magick in laying them. On 
the contrary, had he made Application 
ro Ariſtippus, he might have left, pet. 
haps, the Sting of a ſmart Sentence ot 
two upon Him, and deferr'd him to the 
Experiment for a better Conviction. He 
would have ſaid, Go, get drunk, enjoy you! 


Miſtreſs, and come and tell me next Moin. 
int 
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ing what you think of theſe Satisfactions. 
You ſhall be à better Philoſopher to your ſelf, 
than I can be to Vu. Upon Examinati- 
on, this Management may be, perhaps, 
more juſt than that of Socrates: For tis 
well known that upon the Proſpect of 
Pleaſure, the Imagination is ever upon 
the Stretch, exerting all its Powers to 
form the r, pe. of them, whatever it 
is, in the moſt agreeable Dreſs; ſo that 
when it comes to the Teſt, whatever 
falls ſhort of the conceiv'd Idea not on- 
1 h leſſens the Delight in Proportion to 
» That, but teaches us to believe that it is 
the ſame in all other Things. By this 
Means, the Man who is well cur'd of 
one Vice, may be cur'd at the ſame 
Time of Twenty; at leaſt it goes ſo far, 
as to make a few more Tryals the Foun- 
dations for a Certainty in all. 

In this Argument my Reader ſees that 
have omitted the ſevere Penances which 
Vice makes its Patients undergo; which 
is a Correction that they will certainly 
meet with one time or other. Vice 
ſooths, pleaſes, and flatters at firſt, and 
uſes its Servants much as #/op did the 
ſawey Slave that hit him with a Stone: 
* Thank you, Sir, ſaid he, and putting 
* his Hand in his Pocket gave him 

F 2 “ {ome 
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« ſome Money, excuſing himſelf that 
cc he had no more; but told him that 
« if he would do the ſame Favour to a 
& Perſon of Diſtinction who was walk- 
« ing near, he would reward him bet- 
ce ter.” The Fellow took his Advice, 
and was hang'd for his Impudence. I 
need not ſay that a Courſe of Wick- 
edneſs has often carried the Jeſt as far 
as /op did: tho', indeed, that was not 
the Penance I meant, which is one that 
cauſes Amendment. 

In this Kind of Experiment, Wick- 
edneſs being a Scourge to it ſelf, a Re- 
formation of it is very powerful ſecond- 
ed by Nature: For a Man may poſſibly 
get over all Senſe and Inclination to his 
Duty; he may proceed ſo far as to diſ- 
regard the Opinions of the World, and 
not ſo much as be aſham'd of any Guilt 
he contracts; but he muſt feel the Un- 
eaſineſs of diſtemper'd Organs, turbu- 
lent Motions of the Spirits, and a lan- 
guid Frame of Conſtitution, Theſe An- 
xieties muſt remind him of the Cauſes; 
and, perhaps, his firſt Thought may be 
to avoid them for the future. To theſe 
a Series of ſoberer Thoughts will ſuc- 
ceed, and he will at leaſt begin to think 
that there was ſomething in thoſe Pre- 


cepts 


Dre 


N- 77. The CENSO Rn. 101 


cepts of Virtue which he once deſpis d. 
Puniſhment, as it quickens his Faculties, 
ſo it clears the Medium which he looks 
thro', and repreſents all Objects in their 
true and natural Colours. Repeated 
Tryals are but repeated Evidences ofthe 
ſame Truth. 

That what 1 have advanc'd may not 
be ſo far miſ- interpreted by Libertines as 
to make them plead the Neceſſity of 
being Vitious in Order to be Virtuous, 
I muſt leave this Caution with them, to 
compute from the Miſery of others what 
the Effects of their own Follies would 
be. The Difference between the Pra- 
ctice of good and bad Actions, is, that 
there is no Danger in the firſt, but a 
— = deal in the latter: And he muff. 

e very hardy who will venture on that 
Coaſt, where he ſees Five out of Ten 
loſt before him. The Loſs and Suffer- 
ings of every Extravagant arc juſt fo 
much Gain to a rational Spectator; and 
of all Remedies in the World Preventi- 
on is the moſt eaſie, and mott happy. 

But if, after all, the School of Fools 
| Won't teach us Wiſdom without making 
| us of the Number, we are ſure of being 
leſſon'd in the End by our own Calami- 
| ties. It is enough to Men of Senſe, 


F 3 who 
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who have any future Views, that the 
Works of Darkneſs, as the Apoſtle phra- 
ſes it, are unprofitable, at leaſt of no Uſe 
nor Advantage at all; but the Obſtinate 
and Self- will'd may be convinc'd to their 
Coſt, that zhey whe ſow M ictedneſi ſhall, 
as Job expreſſes it, reap the Whirlwind, 
an unquiet, turbulent State of Life; 
which may either ſweep them away at 
one violent Guſt, or blaſt and weaken 
their Powers ſo, as to make them dread 
a Fall from the next feeble Breath that 
ſhall happen to aſſail them, 


T 
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— 


Amas, ſuperumq; ad Lumen ituras; 
Virg. 


N OT HIN G gives a fairer Proof 
of the Truth of a reveal'd Religi- 
on, than that the Syſtem of it is caſte, 
ns and natural; not wrapt up in am- 

iguous Terms, or puzzled with the Con- 
ccits of vain and uncxplaining Philoſo- 
phy. Even thoſe Parts which, as Mat- 


ters of Faith, carry with them the your 
C 
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eſt ſeeming Difficulties, are infinitely 
more agreeable to Reaſon, than the wild 

and uncertain Conjectures of the Ancient 

Sages, of whatſoever Sect or Denomina- 
tion, For firſt, as to their general No- 

tions, they were dark in themſelves, and 

made more ſo by the Confuſion and Jar- 
gon of Terms to which they had affix d 
no certain Ideas: So that every Maſter 
in their Schools, interpreting the Max- 

ims of their Founder, according to their- 
private Fancies, gave Birth to that Mul- 

tiplicity both of Partiesand Errors which 
appear'd among them. Thus they may 

be ſaid not only to have walk'd in the 

dark, but to have taken falſe Guides too: 

And it is no Wonder then, if they were 

led out of the Way, and loſt in endleſs 

Labyrinths of Diſpute. 

No better Inſtances can be given of 
their imperfect Reaſonings, on the moſt 
material Queſtions that Philoſophy is ca- 
pable of handling, than thoſe that relate 
to the furure State of the Soul and the 
Body. They would fain have aſſigned 

. ſome Reaſons for their ſeparate Exiſtence 
in another Life; and, indeed, tried to 
meaſure out Rewards and Punifhments 
in their Way But then their beſt Argu- 
ments were fo much overflouriſh'd with 


F 4 Fiction, 
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Fiction, or weaken'd by large Conceſſi- 
ons, that they could not. but leave their 
Minds in great Doubtfulneſs and Suſpence. 
The fineit Piece which we have of An- 
tiquity, and which indeed is more fine 
from the Eloquence of Plato's Stile than 
any Certainty in the Maxims of his Ma- 
Ker Socrates, proceeds all the way upon 
Suſpicion, without any fair and poſitive 
Proof: When in the Heat of his Spirit 
he has taken his Flight into the Regions 
of Immortality, he is every where amu- 
fing, ſublime, and rapturous; but then 
we know not how he came there, or 
from what certain Point he ſet our. and 
the whole Medium betwixt the Preſent 
Life, and the Next, is an Interval of 
Darkneſs which the Philoſopher made 
haſte to leap over, only for the Pleaſure 
of running into extravagant Deſcripti- 
ons of Happineſs, where he could nei- 
ther be confuted, nor confute others. 
This muſt be the Reaſon, why Tully has 
ſo finely remark'd on this Book of Plato's: 
« don't know how it is, ſays that ex- 
« cellent Judge, bur I find it to be true 
« that when | read Plato upon the Im- 
“ mortality of the Soul, I ſeem con- 
« vinc'd of the Truth of his Notions, 


© and am willing to believe all he ſays; 
ce but 


A 


* 6 
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.. with Words inſtead of Reaſon, and mi- 
ſtook bare Opinion for Argument. 
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« but as ſoon as ever I have laid the Book 
« out of my Hand, my former Convicti- 
« on ſlides away from me, and I turn 
« Sceptick again.“ This is the Meaning, 
tho' not the exact Words of Tully. The 

ood Man was charm'd with the Sweet- 
neſs of the Eloquence, and the maſterly 
Paintings of the Deſcriber; but, upon 
Recollection, he found he was cheated 


If then their greateſt Wits have con- 
fefs'd ſo much of their own Weakneſs, 
what muſt we expect to find in their ſub- 
ordinate Claſſes, what Dreams and Sha- 
dows, what idle Conjectures, and what 
unnatural Concluſions? The Pythagorean 
Notion, which bids fair for the Oldeſt 
amongſt em, makes the Soul paſs from 
One Body to Another, and run through 
all the different Species of Creatures, by. 
way of Reward or Puniſhment: Allow- 
ing it a Memory of its paſt States to 
make its preſent more happy or more mi- 
ſerable. The Abſurdity of making a Soul, 
which once actuated a Humane Frame, 
be debas'd by entering into Hides» and 
Plumage, is too groſs to bear a Reputa- 
tion: Beſides, that it has been often re- 
futed by the Deſtroyers of each others 
Syſtems. Fs Plato, 
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Plato, who has mix'd the Pytbagorean 
Notions with an Addition of ſome few of 
his Own, makes the Souls of Men in a 
future State capable of Miſery and Hap- 
— and returnable into a Humane 

rame. Virgil has given us this Syſtem 
at large, and dreſs'd it in a moſt agreea- 
ble Manner; the Defects of which will 
be beſt ſeen by recounting ſome particu- 
lar Paſſages in his 6th /Azeid. The Ob- 
jects that are preſented to Areas, at his 
Deſcent into the Shades, in Either Con- 
dition, are deſcrib'd as fine organiz'd 
Matter, that fall under the Senſes of 
the Hero, receiving according to their 
Merits or Demerits their proper Stations 
in the Manſions below. But then there 
was but one Parcel of them who were 
deſtin'd to reaſcend, and be united again 
to. a Humane Body. In this Scheme, 
the cloathing the Spectres with only 2 
finer Texture of Matter, is meer Fancy; 
and it is a Doubt whether the partial 
Allotment of only Some to enter into 
Life again, be a Reward or Puniſhment. 
It were needleſs to enumerate any more 
of theſe, or other Notions of the Philoſo- 
phers; and therefore I ſhall go on to ſhew 
all their Abſurdities more plainly, by 
oppoling to them the Principles of re- 
veal d Religion. This 
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This tells Us, that after the Natural 
Divorce by Death, the Body and the 
Soul ſhall be reunired, and exiſt together 
in a future State. It does not ask this as 
a Conceſſion, but by clearing our Noti- 
ons of a Divine Being, and repreſenting 
its Attributes in a more full and exten- 
ſive View to our Underſtandings, makes 
it neceſſary, that from the comprehend- 
ing the One, the Other ſhould naturally 
follow. Thus tho' the Heathens, at 
leaſt the wiſeſt of them, believed the 
Power of Creation in the Supream Au- 
thor of all things; yet had they no 
Thoughts of that Power extending ſo 
far, as to join again the ſame Particles 
of Matter, into which it had infuſed a 
Rational Soul, and cauſe them, after ten 
thouſand Mutations, at one Summons - 
to be rebuilt to receive the ſame Inha- 
bitant. One would imagine, that the 
very Idea of an Omnipotent Agent ſhould 
neceſſarily include all thoſe Conſequen- 
ces which Chriſtianity teaches us: and 
yet without Revelation, it could not fo 
much as enter into their Heads, that a a 
Neſurrection in our Senſe could be. But 
the Argument of there being nothing im- 
Poſſible with God, anſwers at once all the 
Scruples which Philoſophy either finds 


or 
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it has actually been, and witneſſed to by 
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or invents. Our Reaſon too gives its 
Suffrage to this ſide of the Queſtion, 
ſince if there be any Compariſon to be 
made in the Caſe, the Power of Creating, 


Which is granted by all, is greater than 


the reaſſembling the confuſed parts of 
Things, already Creat ed, into a certain 
Form, or Order. And again, how conſo- 
nant to the meaſure of Juſtice is it, how 
correſpondent to the Attributes of a wiſe 
Governour, that the Puniſhment, or the 
Re ward ſhould ſquare with the Offence, 
or the Merit ? The ſame Perſon, that is, 
the united Subſtances of Spirit, and 
Matter, become the Object of the Di- 
vine Wrath, or Beneficence? Herein is 
no Perplexky, no continual ſhifting of 
the Scene from Place to Place, and driv- 
ing thro' an infinite Number of Chan- 
ges, to be ſucceeded by as many more, 
only to hide our Ignorance, and diſguiſe 
the Lameneſs of our Reaſon, 

But 2 greater Argument ſtill remains 
behind, which the poor benighted Hea- 
thens could have no juſt Notion of, un- 
leſs we will account Thoſe ſuch, which 
were laughed at, and exploded by their 
Philoſophers. We have a matter of Fai 
to prove the Truth of the Reſurreftion, 
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a Number of Evidences, ſuch as is ſuffici- 
ent to aſcertain the Truth of any one 
Hiſtorical Point, tho' ſeemingly never 
ſo difficult. The Time to conteſt it, 
and the Reaſons for conteſting it, were 
very powerful Circumſtances to induce 
the Enemies of our Faith to begin then, 
and yet it was not attempted; ſo plain, 
ſo certain, ſo Publick, was the great Ar- 
ticle of the Chriſtian Belief manifeſted 
without Contradiction. 

Now, he who will ſeek farther than 
the Proofs ariſing from Reaſon, and from 
Fat, will never be contented with any 
other, ſince they muſt needs be Inferi- 
our to theſe. They may indeed put 
curious and impertinent Queſtions con- 
cerning the Manner of its being tranſ- 


acted, but deſerve no better Anſwer than 


that of the Apoſtle, O Fool This Re- 
primand, tho' a ſufficient Check to un- 
neceſſary Enquirers, did not hinder him 
from giving ſuch Reaſons to prove the 
Truth of his Aſſertion, as I ſhould wrong 
by giving them in any other Words bur 
his own. To thoſe I refer them, which 
when they have examined, I hope, they 
may receive a noble Chriſtian Confidence 
to cry out with him at the Concluſion, 
in that fine Apoſtrophe; O Death, where is 
thy Sting? O Grave, where is thy Victory? 
Tueſday, 
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N* 79. Tueſday, April 23, 


— 


Utile finitimis ab/zinuiſſe Locis. Ovid, 
M Correſpondents of both Sexes 
have called upon me very much of 

late, to treat of the Subject of Love, and 
I find their Demands encreaſe upon me, 
upon the nearer Approach of the Sun to 
our cold Climate; that God of Day, as 
the Poets call him, cauſing very trouble- 
ſome, uneafie Nights to the Youth of our 
Nation. Florella complains, that ſhe has 
not ſlept well fince Jonguils have blown, 
and poor Mirtillo only wiſhes for the 
ſpreading of the Leaves, to make the 
Shades more agrecable to his beloved 
Shepherdeſs. Others of my Love-Caſuiſis 
put Caſes to me about the propereſt Sea- 
ſon of wreſtling with the Fair, and whe- 
ther a beautiful Bed of living Gra/s is not 
much more preterable than when mow- 
ed, and toſſed into the Form of a Hay- 
Cock. To the laſt I anſwer, that if the 
uſual ſoaking Spring-Fitts, which arc 
ſometimes attended with yery unlucky 
| Symptoms, 
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Symptoms, could be prevented, I ſhould 
judge this part of the Year more proper 
to take a Fall in, than the fiery Seaſon 


of Autumn, My Opinion is nded 
upon ſome Phyſical Reaſons, which it is 


not material for them to know, only I 


would adviſe them in the Choice of their 
Places of Diverſion a little, before I com- 
ply with their Humour in medling with 
that moſt comprehenſive Subject Love. 

Whatever Scenes they are pleaſed to 
pick out to ſpend thoſe gay Parts of 
Time, which are miſnamed Holy Days, 
I defire them rather to chuſe ſuch as lie 
near the Water; it being my Opinion 
that that Conveyance for Lovers is not 
only more cheap, but more wholeſome 
and delightful, than being ſtifled up in 
a Hacłney- Coach. The Men no doubt 
will plead for Coaches, but I warn my 
Fair Readers not to lift a Leg into thoſe 
Pehicles, without giving me a diſtin& 
Account of the Age and Complection of 
their Gallants, and _ an Order 
under my Hand for that Practice. Theſe 
I call Love-Harrants, and I have left 
ſome in my Printer's Hands, to be diſpo- 
ſed of upon proper Application. I gave 
One the other Day in the Form follow- 
ing. | 


Love- 
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Love-Warrant from the Cenſor, No l. 


= having been certified to me by Mi 
Jenny Johnſon, and likewiſe by the At- 
teſtation of her Mother, and ſeveral Ma- 
trons in the Neighbourhood, that Willi. 
am Nag flaff Eſq; her Lover, is turned 
of the Age of Thirty Five, of a Dry 
Conſtitution in the Third Degree, and is 
but lately recovered of a Fit of Sickneſs, 
I do permit the above-mentioned Par- 
ties to go in a Coach as far as Kenſington, 
and no farther; and any Hackney-Coach- 
man is hereby permitted to take them up 
without Scruple, upon Sight of this 
Order. 


Signed, Te C ENS OR 


I have not heard that any other Con- 
ſequence followed upon this Warrant, 
but a Diſh of Chickens and Aſparagus, a 
moderate Glaſs of W ine, and a ſeaſona- 
ble Return from the Gardens at ſeven in 
the Evening. If the Youth would be 
but ſo juſt to themſelves as to come into 
theſe Meaſures, I ſhould prevent thar 
immoderate Conſumption of Church- 


Warden's Capons, ſo enormouſly * 
c 
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ſed in all the Pariſhes of this populous 
City. The Noiſy Pleadings in Weſimin- 
fer- Hall, occaſioned by unſeemly 4s 
of Battery. would be by this Means much 
leſs frequent than at preſent; and Doctors 
Commons would not be ſo often obliged 
to puniſh and bind up the offending Fe- 
male Tongues to their good Behaviour, 
which they now can hardly effect with 
all their Fines, and Damages. Nothing 
would be heard of but the Trade of Li- 
cences, the Revenue of which would be 
vaſtly improved, if my Scheme ſhould 
take Place. 


| Infteed of this wholeſome Practice, 


let but the few Philoſophers of our Age 
walk over the Hampſted and High-gate 
Fields; and how ſhall their Eycs be of- 


fended with the . of irregular Decum- 


bitures? Inſtead of One curious Botaniſt, 
who is ranging over the Meadows for 
uſeful Simples, to allay the feveriſh Heat 
of the Blood, and preſerve Lifez what 
Numbers ſhall he meet with, who take 
a Pleaſure in bruiſing the tender Plants, 
and heightning that Craſis of the Blood, 
which Nature deſigned them for to mo- 
derate ? Even Greenwich-Park, tho' one 
might expect the Company there to be 
more temperate from their Water- Car- 
riage, 
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riage, has not been without ſhrewd 
Signs of the evil Diſpoſition of its Walk- 
ers. Heaven knows what odd Buſineſs 
goes on below, while honeſt Mr. Ham- 
ſtead is obſerving the Conjunctions of 
the heav'nly Bodies. I ſay nothing of 
ſome famous Chaces that were formerly 
made within thoſe Limits, tho' I believe 
they made as much Noiſe at one time, 
as the Signing of Magya Charta in Runny- 
Mead did heretofore. If that Trade had 
been vigorouſly purſued by the Youth 
of our Nation from the Example then 
ſet them, I am afraid we ſhould have 
been forced to build another kind of 
an Z7o/pital, as large as that for the Eme- 
riti in the other Warfare. 

Beſide theſe Places, I cannot but re- 
fle& with ſome Concern on the Num- 
ber of Gardens round about this ſpacious 
City, where nothing is leſs minded than 
the Culture of the Flowers and Fruits. 
You may indeed meet with a Hot- bed or 
Two for Cucumbers and Melons, but the 
reſt is all harren Shade, or withdrawing 
Boxes, Towers, and Ships, to make ſome 
amends for the other Defect. In theſe 
Gardens we may ſay as Milton does of 
Enna in Sicily. © 


That 
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nn That fair Field 

Of Enna, where Proſerpine, gatb' ring 
Flowers, 

Herſelf a fairer Flower, by gloomy Dis 

Was gather d. 


What ſhall I ſay of thoſe polite Arti- 
ficers who have contriv'd to bewilder the 
Mindevery ſtep the pretty Walker takes, 
and by dividing and puzzling the Paſſa- 
ges of the green Roads, leave her as 
much at a ſtand which Path to chuſe as 
ever Anight-Errant was, and give her, 
perhaps, as many Troubles and Adven- 
turer as ever the beſt of them encoun- 
ter'd with? Theſe Inventions, it muſt 


be ſaid, keep up to the Deſigus of their 


firſt Founder, and Labyrinths are ſtill the 
Concealers of Shame. Let the Ladies 
therefore have a juſt dread of entring in- 
to theſe Places; let them believe it to be 
all enchanred Ground, where it is Ten 
to One if they do not raiſe a Devil or a 
Conjurer, ſooner than an Hare or a Par- 
tridge. 

And now I am giving Advice, I muſt 
go on to make it of Ule to all the Par- 
ties of Pleaſure and Diverſion the Seaſon 


affords. In general then; I beg of the 
Fair 
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Fair Sex not to accept of the cuſtomary 
Preſent of a Green Gownz but always to 
remember, at thoſe kind Offers, the 
old Proverb, There ts a Snake in the Graſi. 
I except the Poets from this Rule, who 
if they will but make as good a Copy 
of Verſes as Mr. Waller has on the ſame 
Occaſion, the FALL may be forgiven, 
Let them try to make ſuch an Apology 
as the following Lines at the Concluſion 
of that Poem. 


Then bluſh not, Fair, or on him frown, 

Or wonder how you both came down 

But touch him, and he'll tremble ſtreigbt, 
| How could he then ſupport your Weight? 


How could the Youth, alas, but bend, 
When his whole Licav n «pon him lean'd? 


1f ought amiſs by him were done, 
Twas that he let you riſe fo ſoon. 


I muſt forewarn them too of Muſick 
and Dancing; thoſe Recreations, unleſs 
they had a powerful Hb ro keep them 
from tripping, being a little too ſlippery 
to be truſted at any other but the Good- 
time of Chriſmas. If they have an In- 
clination to be Spectators only of Feats 
of Activity, The Poſtman informs me that 
one of their own Sex, the Lady Butter- 
feild, 
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feild, ſhows in Publick to Morrow; 
« She challenges any Woman in England 
to ride, or leap a Horſe, run a- foot, or 
« hollow, tho' Seven Years younger 
« but not a Day older, becauſe ſhe would 
e not ho herſelf. 

Methinks there is more Spirit in this 
Advertiſement than in any of our $word/- 
men's at Maryboue; and her ſcorning to 
take the Advantage of Age, tho' ſhe al- 
lows it to others, is perfectly Heroinicgl. 
am not ſo much ſatisfied in other Points 
indeed, and it is no ſmall Scruple to me 
to fix the Date, when leaping of Horſes, 
and ho/lowing came to be Female Diver- 
ſions, unleſs we derive them from the 
ancient Amazonian Spinſtreſſes. 

I don't know but that I may be pre- 
ſent at this famous Entertainment; bur 
I warn the Beaus not to come too near 
my Lady Butterfeild for fear of Conſe- 
quences z ſhe ſeeming to me from theſe 
Maſculine Qualities to be, as King Charles 
ſaid on another Occaſion, the /ikelie/f 
Woman in England to get a Man with Child. 


Thurſday, 
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Acriùs advertunt animos ad Relligionem. 
| Lucr. 


oY nce the Days of Jaac Bicker/taff Eſq; 
of facetious Memory, the Fraterni- 
ty of Gameſters have not fell under the 
Notice of a publick Pen, and therefore 
I, as his Deſcendant by a collateralBranch, 
think my ſelf oblig'd to obſerve a little 
on their Ways and Manners. But 1 
defire the Gentlemen of the Faculty to 
be under no Apprehenſion of my paying 
them ſo much Reſpect as to be the Pub- 
liſher of their reſpective Riſes and Falls, 
their lucky, or unlucky Runs of Chance; 
ſince I go to Bed too early to be a Spe- 
Qator of their nocturnal Induſtry, and 


am too tender of the worſt Man's Fame 


to take his Reputation upon the Credit 

of mere Report. | | 
When I conſider this Species of Mor- 
tals, it is with quite another View; the 
Light I place them in being in Oppoſi- 
tion to that of the Free-thinkers. np 
attcr 
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latter Sect ſet up for diveſting the Mind 
of Prejudices, rooting out the Weak- 
neſſes of early Credulity, and putting to 
flight all the Chimera's and Fears that 
Prieſts and Nurſes have ſettled in the 
Souls of thoſe, whom they term, Be- 
lievers. On the contrary, The Knights 


11 


r. of tbe Table are continually putting their 
Invention upon the Rack to fill their 
þ Heads with Fancies and Images which 
[- have no Foundation in Nature or Rea- 
e WW ſon; ſupplying their Underſtandings 
© with imaginary Averſions and Sympa- 
„ WW thics, and filling thoſe Cells of the Brain, 
e which the Free-thinker had left empty, 
I WW with a Swarm of ſuperſtitious Idea's. As 
o it is a known Maxim with ſome Sots ne- 
g ver to lay the Blame of their Intemper- 
ance on the true Cauſe, the Quantity of 


„ the Wine; fo it is with ſome Game- 
3 | ters, never to impute their Loſſes or 
- © Winnings to the Inequality of Chances, 
d but to ſome other Foreign Reaſon. The 
e © one gets heartily fuddled with his Four 
t Bottles, and is ſick in the Morning up- 
on no other Account than that he eat 
a Piece of an Orange; the other did not 
loſe his Mony on the Strength of Luck, 
or Inadvertency, but by the Entrance of 
ſome firange Figure into the Room. This 
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is ſure he ſhould have won a Thouſand, 
if fuch a Trifle had not happened; and 
That is as poſitive that he had gone home 
ſober, but for an Accident equally ridi- 
culous and unaccountable. 

There is Will. Caſter, whom I ſaw 
Forry Years ago at Bath, who lives ye. 
ry comfortably at this Day upon an An- 
nuity of Five Hundred, which he gain'd 
merely, as he ſays, by placing his Hat 
on a particular fortunate Pegg in the 
Room. On the other Side I have ſeen 
Sir Thomas Rattle fit four Hours toge- 
ther at the Expence of a Manor and Ap- 
purtenances, and not diſcover the Reaſon 
of his Loſs, till he roſe up, and found 
he had ſat upon a Broken Chair. Some 
ſhall do the Penance of paſſing the Box 
for an Hour or Two, while they are 
longing to play, in expectation of the 
Removal of ſome unlucky Muſcles, or a 
vacant Seat that they are ſure Fortune 
has choſe to make rich. It has been 
known that a large Plantation of Oaks, 
or a Mother's Jointure, has ſome times, 
in the Fancy of the Players, turn'd on 
the Waitcr's Miſtake of bringing in a 
Glaſs of Mine inſtead of Water. I be- 
lieve IT need not ſay, that there are now 
living at leaſt Fifty Gentlemen, 2 
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will give their Oath they never won 
on a Friday. 
When once this Humour of Mind 
grows ſtrong upon the Patient, he deſ- 
cends into Ten Thouſand ſubordinate 
Degrees of Superſtition, which he is 
much more perſwaded of, than of the 
Truth of any other Propoſition, not to 
ſay, Articles of his Faith. What a fine Scene 
is it to ſee a Man in all other Acts ca- 
pable of Reaſon, and propoſing the moſt 


13 Means of accompliſhing any 


nd, ſit with his Arms extended half an 
Hour, and barring the Caſt, till he has, 
in the Phraſe of the Fraternity, zouch'd 
the Dice? When the Imagination is once 
at work upon ſuch an Idea, there is not 
a Paſſion in the Mind which it will not 
command; and the Hazard of Life it ſelf 


| ſhall be run, ſooner than this fantaſtical 


Fondneſs be denied gratifying. I re- 
member I was asking after an Old Ac- 
quaintance the other Day, when it was 


told me he was dead, and upon enqui- 


ring how, it was anſwer'd in a Duel, 
and this ſufficient Reaſon given for the 


| Occaſion, . He barred my Lord Fickle 


* Twenty Times, was challeng'd, and 
run 1 the Body. 
Vor. III. G But 


222 ' The CENS OR. N. 90. 
But I muſt proceed to more extraor- 
+ dinary, Acts. of Credulity, which this 
Sett of unhappy Men are ſometimes 
guilty of; and in this we may be con- 
yinced; that the Notions of Omens and 
*Magic ate not loft in their Chiſtiauit) 
Mercury and Lavertia were never ad. 
areffed to by the Ancient Pagans with J th 
"more earneſf Sincerity, than thele De. || Se 
votees do the Fictitious Power of Chantz, 
Which has ſuccecded in their Stead, and 
Has now perhaps as miny Temples, as 
There are Gamelters Hearts in the World, J Ot 
Fh in my Memory has riſen with the J hit 
Summer Sun, and walked three Miles to ole 
put his Hand in an Inchanted Hole in © 
The Ground, and then returned to his 
Afternoon Play, wirh in afſured Conf. 
dence of Succeſs. There are, indeed, if 
the Truth Were knoWn, 4s many Orders 
-of this Kind of Men, äs there are of 
Fryars in the Romiſo Church, of which 
the Barefooted Gameſters are not the leaſt 
conſiderable. Theſe walk naked round 
their Chamber for an Hour every Morn- 
Jos; and compound for a Cold, or Sore- 
T roar, on the Expectation of their E- , 
-vening Cure, by coming well-laden . 
Home. The Turners of Stockings, and « 0 
ne Changers of Viggs, are another Of- 
— er, 
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Jer, theſe Superſtitions being their Iefal- 
ile Guides to Wealth, and good For- 
ne. | 
"When I have conſidered of theſe 
ſtrange Weakneſſes of our Reaſon, I 
have been tempted to think in what 
Manner a Siamite, or ſuch remote Hea« 
then who ſhould be preſent at theſe 
Scenes, would expreſs himſelf in an Ace 
count vo his Correſpondent. I have ta · 
ken therefore a ſort of Game, which is 
well known among us, and confined his 
Obſervations to that only, and ſuppoſed 
him, after a Sight of a full Phareah-Ta- 
ble, to ſend to Siam the following Ac · 

count. 

« All the European Nations in gene- 
ral pretend to the Worthipping of 
« but One God, but I can ſcarce cre» 
« dit them in this Profeſſion: for be- 
« fides thoſe living Divinities, to which 
« they ſo viſibly, and with ſuch Zeal, 
devote their Services, they have like» 
* wiſe inanimate Deities, to whom they 
* do Sacrifices, as I obſerv'd when 1 
* accidentally was preſent at One of 
© their religious Aſſemblies. | 
They have in theirChappels a lange 
round Altar, adorn'd with a green 
* Coy ering, and illuminated in the 

G 2 &« Middle 


DDr 
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Middle with large Wax-Tapers; . 
& bout which a Number of their Zea. 
& lots rank themſelves on Seats, as we 
& do at our private Domeſtick Sacrifice. . 
& In the Moment that I entred, One e 
& of the Company, who was undoubt. 4 
ct edly the Sacrificer, ſpread over the e 
« [tar a Parcel of Leaves, which hedrew Ne 
“% out of a little Book he held in his MW 
Hand theſe Leaves bore the Repre- e 
<« ſentation of certain Figures, that, tho e 
* but ſcurvily painted, were intended for Ne 
& the Formes of ſome certain Deities; for e 
&« ſtill as the Prieſt diſtribured them a- 
& round, Every One made his Offering 
ce in Proportion to his Ability or Devi 
&« gion And I obſerv'd that theſe Of. 
« ferings were much more confiderabl: 
c and profuſe, than thoſe that they make 

& jn their publick Temples. 
e Some few Ceremonies paſt, the 
&« Sacrificer, with an odd kind of Trem- 
ce bling, handled the Book, and ſeem d 
cc for a while ſeized with the utmoſt 
« Apprehenſions: the Circle of Dew 
ce 7ees fat attentive to his Motions, in the 
« greateſt Suſpenſe imaginable: and as he 
« turn'd up every diſtinct Leafe, they one 
« after another were differently agitatcd, 
nas the Spirit particularly poſſeſs „ 
N 5 | one 
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& one ſeem'd to praiſe Heav'n by clap- 
« ping together his Hands, another fix'd 
&« his Eyes on the Image of his Deity, 
te and grinn'd with ſome Reſentment; 
& a third bit his Fingers and knock'd 
& his Heels againſt the Ground; and in 
& a Word, all threw themſelves into 
& ſuch extraordinary Poſtures and Di- 
& ſtortions, that they no longer ſeem'd 
« of the humane Species. At laſt, the 
e Sacrificer himfelt had no ſooner turn'd 
« up a particular Leafe, bur he ſhew'd 
the ſame Symptoms of Frenzy, tore 
% to Pieces his Book, and was ready to 
& eat it up, overturn'd the Altar, and 
i blaſphem'd the Sacrifice: then aroſe 
“Complaints and Groanings, Cries and 


Execrations: To ſee them fo enrag'd 
and tranſported in their Devotions, 


“concluded that the Gods they wor- 


| * ſhipp'd were of a jealous and reſentful 
„ Temper, and to puniſh them for ſa- 
© crificing to Others, ſent every One an 


« ill Demon to be their Formentor. 
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ars hominum vitiis gaudet conſtanter, & urget - 
Propoſtum : pars multa natat: mode recta capeſſens, 
Interdum pravis obnoxia. Sate notatus 

Cum tribes æmmellis, ma. lo lewd Priſcus inani, 

3 ixis Inequalis, Claxum ut nutaret in horgs, 


Te UNEQUAL Man. 


LL of us, from that Mixture and 

Intercourſe which the Neceſſity of 
Society makes us have with each Othe, 
know by Experience the vaſt Variety of 
the Tempers, Genius, and Inclination + 
mong the different Members of our Spe- 
cies, and from thence we give them, ac. 
cording to the Standards we have ſe, 
their different Degrees of Virtue and df 
Vice. Some we call juſt or good, „ 


Hor 


| 


thers chaſte or temperate, ſome im- * 
moral, ſome perverſe and obſtinate. In | 
many Individuals we ſhall find Good and 1 
Evil fo blended, and fo ſeemingly pu. J 
taking of each others Qualities on even 4 
Occafion they are exerted, that it looks 


as impoſlible to ſeparate them, as it is 
| ape dran 
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draw a Line between the Freſh and the 
Salt-water. Of all theſe Kinds Compa- 
ny furniſhes Us with .a Number of In-- 
ſtances, which eyery Man may calily 
,oint out for himſelf. | = 

But what ſeems more unzccouptable, 
js, that the ſtrangeſt Extremes both of 
| Virtue and Vice ſhould meet and agree 
in one and the ſame Perſon, and that at 
| very numerous Intervals of ime, with- 
| out perceiving how, or from what Rea- 
| ſon, the Tranſition from one Point to 
the Other was made. The common 
Changes of Fortune or Health, may 
make a Wiſe Man ſubmit himſelf to the 
Circumſtances and Occaſions of Things 
and ſo appear a different Perſon from 
| what uc was: but when no viſible Al- 


Y *4% 


. 


eration of Thought can be trac'd from 


External Acciderits; and the Morning 
Demure leaps on a Sudden to the Eyen- 
ing Litertine, we are as much amaz'd, as 
| lolt and puzzled, to give an Explanati- 
v © Ae 
The firſt Character which is remark- 
ably drawn at Length of this Kind in 
Antiquity, is that of Tigellius in Horace. 
The Particulars of this various change- 
able Creature, muſt have been ſo well 
known at that Time, that ve may ſup- 
1 „ 


poſe 
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poſe ſo polite an Author as Horace would 
not have ventur'd to have added any 
thing to them, ſince they muſt have fell 
under the Notice of the People every 
Day. The Picture is fo finely irregy. 
lar, that I can't help putting it into a 


Modern Dreſs, to give my Readers a 


juſter Idea of the Unequal Man. 
Tigellius was, in every Action of his 
Life, the moſt inconſtant Creature to 
himſelf; ever varying his Manneis, his 
Oeconomy, his Humours, his Sayings, 
nay, and even his Habit. As he hada 
good Voice, he would ſometimes ſtrike 
up, and ſing for Hours together without 
deing ask 'd, in the moſt indifferent Com- 
At other times, when he was 

with the Greateſt Men in Rome, even 
with the Emperor himſelf, he would 
deny him the Favour of a Song, and ſit 
filent the whole Night. Sometimes 
would run along the Streets as if an E- 
nemy were purſuing him; at other 
Times he would ſtep it along with the 
Sedateneſs and Gravity of a Magiſtrate: 
his Equipage, one Day, conſiſted of two 
hundred Slaves, and ſometimes he would 
only have a ſingle Page at his Heels. 
One while his Diſcourſe ran upon no 
other Topick but the Splendor of Great- 


neſs, 
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neſs, and the Company of the greateſt 
Names and firſt Quality in the World: 
and in a little Time you ſhould hear him 
commending a PhiloſophicalLife,running 
into Panegyricks upon a ſolitary Joint- 
ſtool, and proteſting againſt the Vanity 
of Dreſs, and wiſhing only for a cas 
| Cloath to keep out Cold; and yer this 
| happy, this philoſophical, contented 
| Fellow, had you given him ten thou- 
ſand Pounds, would, as had been often 
| try'd before, have been the moſt abſo- 
lure Rake in the whole Town, debauch'd 
| all Night, flept all Day, and walk'd 
| without a Penny of Money in his Poc- 
{ ket ata Week's End. 

| There are too many Characters which 
| are very near akin to this of Tigellius; it 
being no uncommon thing for Us to hear 
the fineſt and graveſt Lectures of Mo- 
| rality from a Man perfectly perſwaded 
of what he ſays, who ſhall ſtart out on 
a ſudden into the extremeſt Length of 
| 2Cting the Reverſe of his Doctrine: and 
with the Old Man in the Fable, litteral- 
| ly blow hot and cold with the ſame 
Mouth. The alrernately Prodigal, and 
| Covetous, who ſhall at one Seaton deny 
| themſelves Neceſſaries for a Year, and 

| ſquander at another half an Eſtate in a 


G 57 Day, 
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Day, have as often fell under the Ob- 
ſervation of the Curious. There is ſome- 
thing {till more peculiar in theſe People, 
that whatever they do, they have {till 
as many Reafons to urge for a Vicious 
as a Virtuous Action, and have the dear 
Happineſs of always being in the Right, 
in the Proſecution of what they them- 
ſelves condemned as Folly or Madneſs 
the Day before. | 

The -fillieft thing in the World, {aid 
Lord Ficlle, is to be a Party-Man, and 
what need I of all Mankind do it, who 
am eaſy and happy in the.Poſſeſhon of 
a full unincumbred Fortune; and he can 
be no better than a Fool who will ſpoil 
he Enjoyment of it by being trouble- 
Home to others, and uneaſy to himſelf 
The fame Man. grew into the Violence 
of Bigotry it felf in a quarter of a Year 
after, curſed cvery Body who was not 
as active as himſelt,; in a ſecond Quarter 
*cool'd again, .condemn'd himſelf again, 
and fwore to live caſy, and in particular 
never to quarrel with any Man, nor 
care for any Woman. In this Philoſo- 
phical Temper, Retirement and Boos 
poſſeſs'd him for a moderate Interval, 
Þut a little time .braught Two Duel 
and Two Children.upon him. .He hs 


rail'd 
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rail'd at every kind of Life round, in its 
Turn, and yet lived them all; con- 
demn'd eycry Science, and yet been in 
love with them all; and has had as dif- 
ferent Courſes of Religion as ever he had 
of Proviſions at his Table. After all 
theſe Shiftings of the Scene, and the 
Perſon, he does not know, nor cannot, 
what he ſhall call himſelf the next Day; 
or if he promiſes to be any thing, he is 
another by that time it is half ſpent; if 
not ſooner. I have known him praiſe 
frequenting the Church at a Theatre, ex- 
tol the Management of Stocks in an Aſ- 
ſembly of Beauties, rail at Preferment in 
the midſt of a Court, and run from Town 
to the Country, from the Country to 
Town with alternate Symptoms of De- 
light and Averſion. 

But of all the Characters of Inequality 
none ever yet came up to. that af our Sa- 
tyriſt Mr. Dryden, and yet was very near 
true of the Perſon he delerib dunder dhe 


Name of Zinti. 


A Man fo various, that he ſeem'd to he 
Not one, biz al Mankind's Epitome : 
Stiff in Opinion, always in the Wrong, 
Was ev'ry thing by ſtarts, but Nothing long 
| But, 
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But, in the Courſe of one revolving Moon, 
= Fidler, Chymiſt, Stateſman, and Buf- 
oon. 
Then all for Nomen, Painting, Rhyming, 
Drinking; 
Beſides ten Thouſand Freaks that dy'd in 
Thinking. 
Praifing and Railing were his uſual Themes, 
And both, to ſhew his Judgment, in Ex. 
tremes. 
So over Violent, or over Civil, 
That ev'ry Man with him vas God, or De- 
vil. 


Under what Denomination, except 
that I have choſen to rank theſe Men, l 
know not; that of Humouriſt being very 
Hort of reaching them in the exten: of 
their Actions. The Humouriſt's Alterati- 
ons only concern the trivial Actions of 
Life, and are ſeldom of much Conſe- 
quence to themſelves or others. The 
Unequal Man's give a Turn to a whole 
Series of his Happineſs, or Miſery, and 
abſolutely change the Current of his 
Thoughts. The firſt, by his little Ir- 
regularities, makes himſelf pleaſing to 
many; the ſecond is either ſtared on as 
a Monſter, or pitied as a Fool, or a 


Madman, The Aumourift is commonly 
con- 
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confin'd in his Temper to a few Inſtan- 
ces; the Unequal, as he knows not why 
he began, ſo neither does why, or 


when, he fhall act in a new Character. 


Indeed it is much eaſier to diſtinguiſh 
theſe, than to give any juſt Reaſon for 
the particular Varieties by which they 
are diſtinguiſh'd. If I were to be ask'd 
my Opinion, I ſhould return much the 
ſame Anſwer as a Philoſopher to one who 
ask'd him, Ny he was guilty of ſo many 
filly things? I will tell you, ſaid the 
Sage, when 1 have done the ſame. 


N? 82. Tueſday, April zo. 


—_ 


| « Somnia, Terrores magicos, Miracula, —— 
| Hor, 


HE Man, that is engag'd in a Mul- 
titude of Affairs, is under a Neceſſi- 
ty of making many Promiſes which he 
breaks merely from the Interpoſitions of 
Buſineſs, and which he deſign'd certain- 
ly to have comply'd with, had not a Tide 
of new Things flow'd in, and preven- 
ted the Method of his Proſecutions. 
This is Ie the Caſe with me, as ſome 


of my Correſpondents ſeem to intimate 
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I promiſe a Paper on ſuch a particular 
Subject, which I really at that time in- 
tend to throw in upon the firſt Vacancy; 
but either, upon a New Turn of Spi- 
rits, ſome Solicitations to touch a new 
Theme, or ſome other Diverſions that 
I cannot account for, I neglect the per- 
formance of my Promiſe 5 long, that ! 
am reproach'd with Forgetfulneſs, or 
put in Mind that I am not a Man of my 
Mord. I could enumerate more Inſtan- 
ces of this ſort than I ought to boaſt of; 
and when 1 compute how much Credit 
I have had given me, it ſtartles me to 
Think how 4 fhall hallance the Account. 
In one Letter I am charg'd with an En- 
gagement of giving a weekly Criticiſmby 
way of Examination of the Sage in all 
its Extent: And am told Ihave not made 
above Two Payments yet on this Arrear. 
Another, who attacks me with more 
Fmarineſs, ſays I am an intolerable While 
a ſorting my New 1uventions in Dreſs and 
. Philoſophy. A Third ſays, he ſhall ne- 
yer believe the Story of my Correſpon- 
dent's Reftoratiye. Fquntain, till I preſent 
the Publick with a Lift of the Cures done 
by its Waters. But my laſt Accuſation 
that came to hand, and which is the 
kindeſt in the whole Catalogue, is a 
| "© 2" 
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Letter from Exeter, that not only re- 
minds me of my Neglect; but brings me 
an Eſſay on the 84 Topick that ſhould 
have been my Task. | | 
Were I determin'd, like Quacks that 
praduce their foreign Medals, to deſcant 
an the ſpreading of my Fame, and Me- 
rit of my Paper, I might, perhaps, think 
this a very fair Occaſion: But, Vanity a- 
part, I will judge it owing to the Afii- 
duity af ray Book(cller, who-ſhould ſpare 
no Pains-to propagate its Character, in 
Order thereby tocncreafe his ownProfit, 
Re this as it will, I am oblig'd ro my 
Weſtern Friend for his Admonition, ag 
well as his Thoughts on a Subject which 
1 had .promis'd to my Readers; and 
which 1:ſhall now recommend to them 
from his .own ,Manulcripr. 


To the CENSOR. 
SIR, | 


XI Hen I read your Lucubration, of 
VVV <© abouta Month fince, expo- 
© ding the Ab/ardity of Atbeiſin, I for ſome 
Time impatiently expected that Coun- 
rerpart to it, which you told us ſhauld 
« make the Subject of ſome future Pa- 
per, on the Folly of Bigotry. Tam nat 
to examine for what Reaſons you have 
«© diſappointed us of our Entertainment 

on 
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on this Head; but till I know them, 
= with Submiſſion, accuſe youof 
Diſappointing us. To convince you how 
much this Intention of yours 5 been 
in my Thoughts, I have thrown ſome 
looſe Idea; together, to be modell'd 
4 digeſted in what Manner you think 
c. 

© Bigotry ſeems to me to be almoſt az 
remote from true Religion, as Com- 
pulſion is from Free - will; the one acting 
from a Knowledge of our Obligations 
to Heaven, and ſo making it ſelf a Du- 
ty; the other following the Dictates 
of a ſervile Fear, and Weakneſs in Na- 
ture, ſerves God in a Manner as the 
Indians do the Devil. The Practice of 
the Firſt is our Praiſe and Honour; 
the falling into the latter, our Infir- 
mity and Diſgrace. We by the one 
addreſs our great Benefactor, as Beings 
worthy his Creation; by the other, 
like Co wards that are unreaſonably ob- 
ſequious, we ſtrive to ingratiate our 
ſelves by Superſtitions, that debaſe the 
Merit of our Worſhip. | 

It was the Syſtem of Epicurus, when 
he labour'd to prove that the World 
was made by a lucky Concurrence of 


Atoms, and thereforc that it was ab- 
ſurd 


/ 
# 
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© ſyrd to entertain Notions of a Depen- 
© dance on Providence, gave Riſe to that 
© impious Poſition, that Fear was the 
© firſt Foundation of a Godhead: It would 
© bealmoſt as erroneous in our Divinity, 
© to ſay that Fear of the Divine Indig- 
© nation 1s the firſt Motive of paying our 
© Homage. | 

© Beſides that Bigotry is acting upon 
© a wrong Principle, it is ever fo blen- 
© ded with Superſtition, that it affects our 
Conduct in the moſt minute and trivial 
© Circumſtances. It trains Us up in fo 
© many Terrors and Fopperies, that our 
© whole Lives are regulated by Omens 
© and whimſical Remarks on Accidents. 
© I believe, I may affirm, that there ne- 
© yer yet was a Bigot in Religion, but 


what put great Faith in ſome peculiar 


© Signsand Obſervations; and look'd on 
© certain idle Ceremonies, and Cuſtoms, 
* as eſſential as thoſe preſcrib'd by the 
* Rubrick. I have known many a good 
* Woman, ſo piouſly weak inthe Courſe 
© of all her Actions, that ſhe would not 
have /poke during the cutting of her Nails 
* for fear of Conſequences, dreaded to 
* fit at Table when the Company was 
* odd in Number, and eſteem'd it of Mo- 
* ment to her good or ill Fortune — 

rake 
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take up a Pin with the Head towards hey. 
« I ſhauld be glad to have an Account 
om re of theſe People of the In- 
uences which Provi lence acts o'er 

« he Waal, and in what Manner they 

* canſider theſe Trifles as Agents of the 

© Divine Will. If they can give me a 
© rational Account, why their Faith in- 

© clines to ſuch Ideas, as to think the Ob- 

© ſeryation of theſe Particulars may be a 

5 * Correfive or Alter ative of their Fates, 
© then I ſhall readily acquieſce, that that 

; * Man i is born to extream good Fortune, 
© who has the Luck to find a ruſty Horſe. 

© ſboe? and would adviſe the good Wo- 
man to return to her Bed, ifa Mazel 
E * creſs'd the Entry before her Face, up- 
© ON ber firſt coming downin the Morn- 


8 

© Theſe out-of-the-way Ceremonies, 
and Obſeryvations that cling ro our 
: Weakneſſes, make ſuch a Work in a 
© formal Superſtitious Family, 1 their 
whole Religion is a Piece of Mumme- 
6 ry. I have known it go ſo far, that 
c Two Ladies, indeed „ apEx 4. ad- 
* vanc'd in Years, and both Single Wo- 
© men, abſtain'd from Church, and rc- 
© turn'd to their Cloſets to deprecate the 
. Ki, becauſe they happen d both to 


dreſs 
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dreſs in Cloaths of the ſame Colour. 

© You will eaſily obſerve, Sir, that I 
«© have treated Bigotry and Superſtition all 
along, as Synonomoug in their Terms, 
« and very little diſtinct in their Effects. 
They are ſo nearly reſembling one a- 
, nother, that We may, with leſs than A 
« Pogtical Licence, call them Siſters, the 
+ Deſcendants of FWqqkne/s. To diſtin- 
« puiſhthem nicely, we may ſay, that 
+ we generally deceive our ſelves by bare 
6 Superſiition, and ſuffer our ſelves to be 
« deceiv'd by others thro' Bigetry. The 


© latter makes us ſuch implicit Believers, 


© that it lets the groſſeſt Impoſitions go 
down with us, and never ſuffers us to 
© diſpute the Credit of our Teachers. 
© This in all Ages, bur eſpecially when 


Ignorance flouriſh'd moſt, has given a 


© SanQjon to ſome recorded Miracles, 
* Witchcrafts, Apparitions, and Exorciſe- 
5 ments, in which, ſetting Prepoſſeſſion a- 
ſide, there was not, perhaps, ane Tittle 
of Truth. I ſhall finiſh the Trouble I 


— 


give Jon: in one Inſtance of the Pow- 


* er of Bigotry, taken from a Story au- 
© thentick in it (elf, and very well re- 
* commended, which, it may be, you 
* haye met with in your own Reading. 


Radziwil, 
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© Radziwil, Chancellor of Lithuania, 
© having paid a Viſit to the Pope, aud 
© receiv'd from him a Preſent of ſome 
© Relicks, when he return'd home, the 
* Newsof his Rarities ſpread ; and ſome 
© Monks requeſted he would lend them 
© for the Relief of a poor Man who was 
© poſleſs'd. Radziwil comply'd, the Re- 
© licks were carried in ſolemn Pomp, after 
© uſual Exorciſms were made Ule of, 
© the Demoniack diſpoſſeſs'd by their 
© Virtue, and all the Spectators were 
* convinc'd ofthe Miracle. Radziwi!, 
© ſome few Days after, was extolling the 
© Virtues of his Relicks, when one of 
© his Retinue who had been intruſted 
© with the Poſſeſſion of rhem, by laugh- 
© ing diſcovered himſelf, and was urg'd | 
© to a Confeſſion; that returning from 
© Rome, he had loſt the Box of Relicks, 
© but not daring to-ſpeak of it, had got 
© one like ir, and fill'd it with little Bones 
© of Beaſts, and ſuch Trifles as he could 
get, that were like the Relicks which 
© he had loſt. | 

£ Radziwil credited his Servant's Con- 
© feflion, but reſolving to be ſatisfied, 
© defired the Monks to enquire if there 
© were any other Demoniack that wanted 
© the Aſſiſtance of his Relicks. A a 

con 


N- 32. The CENSOR. 141 


© cond was found, and exorcis'd in Rad- 
© 2;wil's Preſence, who told the Monks 
© that he would have that Man ſtay in 
© his Palace till the next Day, and that 
they ſhould retire. When they were 
gone, he put the Demoniac into the 
© Hands of his Tartarian Grooms; whe 
© by Stripes and 8 oblig'd him 
© to confeſs the Cheat. In the Morn- 
© ing Radziwil ſends for the Prieſts, in 
c ve Preſence the Fellow proteſted 
© that he neither was, nor ever had been 
© poſſeſs'd by the Devil. The Prieſts 
© inſiſted it was a Trick of the Devil's, 
© who ſpoke through the Man's Mouth. 
© But Radziwil anſwer'd, if his Tartars 
© had been able to force the Devil to 
© tell Truth, they would be able to ex- 
© tort it from the Mouths of the Monks: 


| © When the Monks, perceiving the 


© Danger they were in, confeſs'd the 
© Impoſture, and pleaded that it was 
done with a good Intention, to pre- 
vent the Progreſs of Hereſy. 


I am, Yours 


A. B. 


Tueſday, 
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HE State of Life that we are 
1 phc'd in, thro' the Inflability of 
Humane Bleſſings, and the Croud of 
Ulis that are attached to our Nature, 
would hardly be ſupportable, were it 
not for the Comforts that Hope affords 
Us of a Change for the better here, as 
well as the glorious Proſpect of a Repa- 
ration after Death. This, and Content- 
ment are the Two great Specificks againſt 
all the Pains and Diſtreſſes, which, as 
—_ expreſſes it, Fleſh is Heir to. 
We ſhould bear the Viſitations of Sor- 
row and Sickneſs, Want and Captivity, 
Oppreſſion and Contempt, much worſe than 
we now do, but for the Conſolation of 
this gentle Deity, that condeſcends to 


lodge in every Boſom. It is one of the 


& 


NS3z. The CenSoOR. 143 
Benefits, I remember, which Æſchylus 
makes Prometheus boaſt of having con- 
ferr'd on Mankind, when Jove Was an- 
ory with them, by infuſing into them 
$irffibg 75 that they ſhould not 
dye. And Theognis ſays, that When 
Faith, Teinperance, the Graces, and other 
Celeſtial Powers left the Earth, Hope 
was the only Goddeſs that ſtay'd behind. 

6 he Adyantages we receive from her 
charitable Influences, are To well known 
io every Mah that has lied and con- 
vers'd with Trouble, (as who, that lives, 
docs not ſooner or later?) that the Im- 
preſſions it makes on Us better deſcribe 
them than the molt labour'd Eloquence 
of Oratory can pretend to. They, who 
have felt its Power, need no Euldgiüum's 
of it to enhance its Excellence: and to 
paint it flöridly to thoſe who havenever 
bad ie ih view, is little more to the Pur- 
5 than explaining Colours to a Blind 


=—__. 
All the Definition therefore, or De- 
criprion of its Influences that Tſhallgive, 


all be to preſent itin a Yifonary Light, 
from the niceſt Recollection 1 can make 
of ſeeing it in a Dream. 
| Methoughts, I was hurried up above 
the Limoſphere in Which Ve breath, into 
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A Region of Air more fine and. ſubtle 


than what we draw below, and which 
I found added a Vivacity to all my 
Faculties, and made me leſs affected 
with the Groſsneſs of a Material 


Body. The Ather was of a pure tran- 


ſparent Blue, more beautiful than any 
Landſchape we can fancy of a Summer. 
Evening's Sky; and the Beams of the 


Sun, that darted temperately on the 


Place, inſpir'd a Chearfulneſs and Gaie- 
ty in the Soul. It ſeem'd to, anſwer all 
the Beauties we can form to ourſelves 
of the Eaſtern Paradiſe, and was call'd 


the bliſsful Region of Hope. 


The Goddeſs of the Country had a par- 
ticular Priviledge of renewing her Youth, 


and of appearing always blooming and 


ſprightly. She was look'd upon to be 


an Enchantreſs by ſome, from the won- 


derful Operations that ſhe perform'd 
without having her Art viſible bur in 
its Effects. The Companions that uſu- 
ally waited her Commands, were Foy, 
Expeftation, Comfort, and Patience. She 
had a Power of ſhortening and lengrhen- 


ing Time at her Pleaſure: nor were the 


Hours permitted to run their Courſe, 
without firſt receiving her Directions 


for their Flight. Her numerous Train 
look'd 
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look'd like a Hoſt of Cherubs, and were 
continually ſinging Songs of Triumph 
before her over Danger and Diſtruſt. 

could perceive, as [ look'd down- 
ward, the Earth hanging like a large 
Speck of Matter, and all its Surface co- 
| ver'd with Miſts and Vapours. A great 
| part of it bore the Reſemblance of an 
ö Hoſpital, and its Inhabitants look'd like 
: pale deſponding Patients worn out with 
the Fatigues of Pain, and Sickneſs: The 
Phyſicians ſeem'd profeſſing their Art 
at a Loſs; and ill-natur'd Phantoms, call'd 
Fears, hover'd round the weeping Friend 
| and tortur'd them with the dreaded Ideas 
of Death. 

Inanother Part, I could behold gloomy 
Dungeons, and Wretches loaded with 


e Irons, and bound down to the Earth. 
„Here Cruelty ran about, and inſpir'd the 
d Keepers to exerciſe Severity. Within, 


malicious Horrors were buiſy, whiſper- 
u Wing Dread of Execution to the Priſon- 
„ ers, aggravating Caprivity and Confine- 
nc WW ment with reminding them of the Joys 
n- Wot Liberty and 5 and torturing 
he them wich the Impoſſibility of Redemp- 
ſe; tion or Eſcape. | 
NS In another View were Swarms of diſ- 


| confolate Drudges, digging an unfruit- 
H ful 


: Vol. III » 


146 The CENSOR. N08, 


ful Ground for Suſtenance, hemm'd in 


with Poverty, and a numerous Offspring, 7 
clamouring for the Profits faſter than nc 
they aroſe, and making Beggary the Iſ- V 
ſue of Toil: Theſe were haunted with m 
ſeveral bideous Spectres, ſuch as Con- w 
tempt, Debi, and Famine, that gave them 92 
no Reprieve from Affliction; ſetting nt 


their State in the moſt deſpicable Light, fer 
haraſſing them with the Apprchenhors Sþ 
of Arreits, and Priſons, and paining far 
them with the dreadful Thought of to 
wanting Bread, and being reduc'd to the dif 
Extreams of Neceſſity. "ane 
| could not caſt my Eyes on any Part Re 
of the Globe, but ſome new Scene of Tt 
Calamity was preſented to my Sight, J bol 
In ſome Quarters, I ſaw Wretches with the 
haggard Looks, and an Air of Diſtratti- for 
on, that would not admit of their | wiz 
Friends Conſolation, nor liſten to a Syl- ſicl 
lable that tended to perſwade them they wel 
were in a better Condition than their ons 
own Thoughts ſuggeſted. Theſe Me- Go 
lanchely and Deſpair viſited; torturing and 
them, by Day and Night, with the irre- tive 
parable Miſery of their State, preſcribing IF .ters 
them Halters, Daggers, Poiſons, and Exp 
tempting them to put an End to a Lit: I Sea 
of Sorrow. | 


I 
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cannot recount the many Forms and 
Objects of Diſtreſs that aroſe to my View, 
nor the Impreſſions that ſuch Variety of 
'Wretchedneſs made on my Soul: No 
more than I can the Pleaſures with 
which I ſaw the Goddeſs working a- 
gainſt every Scheme of Calamity, and 
nterpoſing her Aid to make it take dif- 
ferent Colours from what itat firſt wore. 
She was forever ſending down her Emiſ- 
faries of Comfort with full Commiſſion 
to redreſs Misfortunes. Some were 
diſpatch'd to the Couches of the Sick, 
and ſtrait ſome favourable Symptoms of 
Recovery were found on the Patients. 
The Phyſicians then began to ſpeak 
boldly, and exert the healing Power of 
their Science; and the Friends that be- 
fore were almoſt drown'd in Tears, now 
wip'd their Eyes, and congratulated the 
fick Perſon on a Certainty of his doing 
well. Others were ſent to the Dunge= 
ons to mitigate the Inhumanity of the 
Goalers, and infuſe Notions of Pardon 
and Releaſement into the groaning Cap- 
tives. Others ſtarted out to the Quar- 
ters of Poverty, and kindly inſinuated 
ExpeCtations and Probabilities of altering 
deaſons, of being viſited with Plenty, 
and ſuch other gay Ideas as corrected 
H 2 the 
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the Rigour of their Calamity, put them 
in a State of Content and Repoſe, and 
afforded a Dawn of approaching Hap. 
pineſs. 
The moſt unſucceſsful Embaſſy, that 
the Goddeſs's Agents made, was to thoſe 
Wretches whom Weakneſs of Faith, and 
a ſtubborn Opinion, had drove into the 
Sentiments of Melancholy and Deſpair, 
Theſe ſeem'd perverſely to reject the 
Offers of Hope, and would only hearken 
to their own Diſtemper. Scarce would 
they ſuffer the Aſſurance of Mercy to 
diſpel the Gloom, or ſhoot any Rays of 
effective Comfort into their Boſome. 
One great Prevention of the Goddefſs's 
Influence, was, as I underſtood, that a 
T win-Siſter of hers had uſurp'd her Ot- 
fice, and betray'd many by falſe Hopes, 
and flattering Conſolation. This pretend- 
ed Deity, to prejudice her Siſter in the 
Opinion of the World, ſtrol'd about, 
and inſinuated to the Diſtreſs'd a Thou- 
land Chimerical Means of extricating 
themſelves from Diſaſters. To her, mi. 


ſtaken Chymiſts ow'd their Study of. 


the Philoſopher's Stone; Projectors at- 
tempted to build Caſtles in the Air; Po- 
ets dedicated to great Lords without 


their Leave; and Tradeſmen ſet up. 
U 0 
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Buſineſs without Stock, or Acquain- 
tance. Her ſole Aim was to bring all 
Confidence on Fortune into Diſcredit, 
to make Hope ſeem at beſt but a feavou- 
riſh Dream, and only to be cheriſh'd 
by Fools and Madmen. | ; 

The Goddeſs, on the other hand, 
wherever ſhe was not ſupplanted by this 
Impoſtor, freely beſtow'd a real and ſub- 
ſtantial Aſſiſtance She took care that 
Reaſon ſhould govern the Schemes ſhe 
propos'd for Men's Relief, and ſo plac'd 
all their Views of Redreſs within the 


| Sphere of Probability. She only ſhew'd 


Men their Happineſs, as Mr. Dryden 
ſaid, from a riſing Ground, and ſhorten'd - 
its Diſtance to make it the more conſpi- 
cuous. 

All that J could gather from this Vi- 


ſionary Deſcription, is, that there are 
no laflictions that fall on Mankind but 
may be alleviated by a proper and regu— 
| lar Hope; and that when we fail of 
| this Care, it is thro' our own Fault, 
either by fixing a Dependance on the 
| greatelt Improbabilities, or ſuffering our | 
ſelves to be betray'd by Chimera's, from 
| which there is no Poſſibility of being 
aſſilted. | 


H. 3. Saturday, 


DDr 
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Quæcunque Mentis agitat infeflus Vigor, 
Ea per Quietem ſacer, & arcanus, refert 
Heloxque Senſus Senec. 


MON the many regular Diſpo— 
; ſitions of Providence for the Good 
; ot his Creatures, the Viciſſitude of Day 
| and Night, the Return of Labour and 
| Reſt, are the great Hinges upon which 
| their Beings turn, and by which they 
are preſerved in that State we call Lite, 
till Time, Accident, or Sickneſs, dif- 
ſolve the Animal Frame into its firſt Prin. 
ciples. When the Limbs have been 
fatigu'd with neceſſary Action, or 
the Powers of the Soul blunted by long 
intenſe Thinking, the Darkneſs of the 
Night- Seaſon interpoſes to give ſome 
Reſpite to that buſy Creature Man, and 
warns him to the Bed of Peace and Eaſe, 
Iti s this happy Succeſſion that revive. 
all our Faculties, new braces the Tone 
of our Nerves, enlivens our Spirits, and 


connects the Chain between our paſt - I 
dei, 
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d-as, and thoſe that ariſe freſh in the 
Soul aftcr its Paſſive State of Slumber. 
On the contrary, the Want, or the par- 
tial Enjoyment of this natural Bleſſing, 
qulls and weakens the Organs of our 
Senſes, changes and deadens the Aſpect, 
untunes the whole Frame of the Soul, 
and either leaves it ſtupidly inactive, or 
bewildered in the Mazes of irregular 
Thought. Ask the poor Wretch who 
is chain'd down to the Bed of Sickneſs, 
and unhappily forc'd to count thoſe 


Hours which with others pals away as 


no Parts of Time, what he would give 


to have his Eye-lids ſealed with Sleep? 


and then know the Value of thoſe Mi- 


nutes we forget, and from which many 


awake as if thoſe Minutes had never been. 

Now as one Third Part at leaſt of our 
Lives is conſum'd in that Portion of our 
Exiſtence, which we term Sleep, ſo it 


is of great moment to us to preſerve - 


thoſe Hours in that calm Serenity, for 
which the Author of our Being has ap- 
pointed them. There is but one cer- 
tain Way of making this Space anſwer 
the great Defign of God and Nature, 


oO 


(and that 1 ſuppoſe my Reader is before» 


hand with me in ſettling) an Innocents 


Virtuous Courſe of Life. The Day. by 
H 4 its 
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Its glittering Shows, its multiplicity of 
Bulineſs, Hurry, and Diverſion, my W or 


take off and divert the Thoughts from rit 
that Reflection which becomes a Rati- th 
onal Creature, the Examination of his us. 
own Actions. The Voluptuous may cic 
grow giddy in the Circle of his Plea- a0 
ſures, the Sott make a Truce with his ou 
Reaſon, and the Avaricious be ſweetly In 
interrupted from the Pungency of ill. ba 
| gotten Gain, while the Sun diſplays Ob- du 
jects enough to them to amaze, pleaſe, th 
or ſatisfie their different Appetites. But the 
that Sun muſt ſer, the Pleaſures of the Ou; 
Day muſt end cither in a total Forget- the 
fulneſs of the Enjoyments it gave, or ne 
ſome unlucky Traces of the Guilt it the 
contracted. It may happen indeed (and the 
it too often does) that we may encroach me 
upon the Diviſions of Nature, and, by pre 


ſplitting the Seaſons of Reſt and Labour hin 
unequally, make the one ſupply what Mi 
we have ſtollen from the other. But neſ 


a Courſe of this kind muſt be ſhort, and me 
as it inverts the Order of Providence, lo I to 
muſt it ſoon conclude in the Deſtructi- if t 
on of the Agent. This therefore be- ſub 
ing of no Conſequence to the general i Re: 
Argument, I ſubmit to my Reader theſe the 


few Reflections. | 
| Firſt, 
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Firſt, That if we conſider Sleep as ap- 
propriated to give a Recruit to our Spi- 
rits, and make us move more briskly in 
that Sphere of àction which is allotted to 
us, whether (without including the Ac- 
cidents of bodily. Indiſpoſition) it is nor 
a wiſe Courſe to enſure ſuch a Space of 
our Exiſtence to our ſelves, without the 
Interruption of real or fantaſtical Diſtur- 
bances. Indeed, as to the Senſe of the 
Sufferer, it is of no Importance whether 
thoſe terrible Images, which afflict either 
the watchful or the dreaming Man, 
ought not to be ridiculed, expell'd from 
the Thoughts, or imputed to his Weak- - 
neſs: for it is ſufhcient that they have 
the Effets of Horror, Terre, and all 
thoſe diſquiet Paſſions which muſt tor - 
ment him during the Time they are 
predominant. The Hobbiſts will tell. 
him that there are Phanta/ms of a ſickly 
Mind, ariſing from a cuſtomary Fearful- 
neſs, and that their Impreſſions depend 
| merely on the Force they permit them 
| to have over their Underſtandings: But 
if the Philoſophers of this Sect could 
ſubdue theſe Effects from their Way of 

| Reaſoning in the waking Subject, are 
they ſure they ſhall not recurr in the 
| Dreamer? And if they do, is not he aa 
| wa ÞJ. miſer-- 
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miſerable upon their Scheme, while 
theſe Powers act upon him, as he would 
be upon any other? But if by this Con- 
ceſſion we ſuppoſe it upon an Equality 
with the Good and the Bad, that is, that 
the Terrors of Viſtonary Images may as 
often happen to the Virtuous as to the 
Vicious, yet their Effects are at the ſame 
time unequal. The One connects them 
with the foregoing Actions of his Life, 
traces their Dependance, and puniſhes 
bimſelf with an After-Reflection; With 
the Other, as they ariſe from no pre- 
ceding Self-Conſciouſneſs of Guilt, ſo 
they are followed by no ſubſequent Act 
of Compunction. 

Again, it would be worth while to 
examine, whether according to the ge- 
neral Ideas Mankind conceive of things 
it can ever be poſſible ſo to eraſe theſe 
Traces of our Actions, as not to influ- 
ence the Faculties of the Mind, at the 
Time of Reſt. Mr. Hobbs, the boaſted 
Champion of Free-thinking, the Route: 
of Imaginary Fears and Deluſions, ſeems 
to have allowed too much againſt hi 


own Hypotheſis. He thinks, for Inſtance, . 


that the Apparition of Cæſar's Ghoſt, which 
Brutus ſaw, aroſe from nothing but the 

Reflections which a buſy Min worked 
| up, 


wu uuw_____ 
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up, and dreſſed out to frighten it (cif, 


and that the Force of it continued lo 
long after being awake, that it repre« 
ſented the ſame Form he had ſeen ii his 
Dream. If He grants it, as indeed he 
does, to have been the Effect of a Self- 
conſcious Guilt, of what Uſe is it to teach 
a Man not to mind it, unleſs he could 
propoſe a rational Method to avoid its 
Conſequences, or prove Guilt to be no 
Guilt ? 

When I am upon this Thought, I 
cannot avoid failing upon thoſe fine Paſ- 
ſages of Shateſpear on this Occaſion, 


who as he drew always from Nature, 


gives in this Place ſo much the better 
Tcltimony. When the Ghoſts of thoſe 
Richard III. has raurdered have paſſed 


the Stage, what a mixed Soliloquy of 


Hardineſs and Fear does the Murderer 
make, when he is ſtarting from his Sleep! 


Give me another Horſe bind up my Wounds, 

Have Mercy, Jelu—/efr, I did but dream. 

O Coward Conſcience, haw daſt Thou af- 
ſtict me? 


The Light burns blue I it not dead Mid- 


night? 
Cold fearful Drop: ſtand trembling on my 
Fleſh. 
On 


156 The CEZNSOR. N24. 


On the contrary, Richmond awakes 
with Images the Reverſe of theſe, and 
expreſſes himſelf accordingly. 


The faweeteſi Sleep, and faireſt boding 
reams, | 

That ever entred in a drowfie Head: 

T promiſe you my Heart is very jocund, 

In the Remembrance of ſo Fair a Dream. 


I need only put theſe Contraft Pi- 
Eures to ſhew my Reader the exquiſite 
Juſtneſs, as well as Beauty of the Poet's 
Thoughts: I have before propoſed the 
Means, how his own Morning Expreſ- 
ſions may reſemble thoſe of the latter, 
or thoſe of Marcia in Cato. 


Szweet are the Slumbers of the Virtuous Man. 


It will not, I hope, be any Offence, 
if I mention a more exalted Poet than 
theſe, and that is David; who after ma- 
King it a Queſtion, which way a cer- 
tain Steady Frame of Mind, and a True 
Quiet ſhould be obtained, reſolves it in- 


to a Dependance upon Providence; con- 


cluding that He would then lay him 
down in Peace and ſleep; a Peace of Mind 


which as certainly followed from that 
2 Reliance, 


\ 
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Reliance, as Sleep and Eaſe did ſrom 
that Peace of Mind. 


F t——— —— — 
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Ne 83. Tueſday, May 7. 
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— 
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Hoccine eft humanum Fattum, aut Inceptum ? 
hoccine Officium patris ? 
Prob Deum, atque Hominum fidem! quid 
| eſt, fi non hes Contumelia eff? Ter. 
BE' N G often called upon to perform 
2 Promiſe | made a long time ſince, 
of giving an E/ay on Forced and Unequal 
Marriages, and finding too many have 
juſt Occaſion to remember a Subject by 
which they are Sufferers, I am now go- 
ing to comply with their Requeſt. 
Abſolute Force in the Diſpoſal of our 
Perſons, is contrary to all the Laws both 
of Nature and Reaſon, and ſuppoſes us 
in the Conditions of Slaves to be fold at 
the Pleaſure of the Owner, with the 
poor Proſpe& of mending our State by 
the transferring of the Tyranny into a 
gentler Hand. No Perſon ever had, or 
can have a natural Right over another to 


make him Miſerable, ſince ſuch a Right 
muſt 


* | 
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muſt defeat the very End of his Being, 
as it is contradictory to the Attributes of 
a good Power, ever to make Affliction 
neceſſary to its Creatures. To create, 
merely to lay the Thing created under 
the ſevere Penalty of unavoidable ( ala- 
mity, is to frame the moſt unworthy No- 
tions of the Supreme Being, and is ſo 
far from being a Foundation for Obedi- 
ence and Duty, that it infuſes into us 
rather Sentiments of Horrour, and A- 
verſion. If then, the Supreme Power 
has taken no ſuch Right over the Works 
of his Hands, we may be aſſured he has 
given no ſuch Right to any other, ſince 
ſuch a Commiſſion would be the ſame 
thing in Effect where-ever it was lodped, 
and would equally charge the Notions of 
Cruelty on the moſt Beneficent Being. 
That Power which the Laws and Cu- 
ſtoms of ſome particular Nations have gi- 
ven up, or ſuffered to be raviſhed from 
them, into the Hands of either Prince 
or Parent, is no Rule in this Caſe, they 
being only ſo many Corruptions of the 
indiſputable Law of Natural Juſtice, and 
ſo many Deviations from the Divine Pat- - 
tern. Particular States may, and have 
dealt our Power very unequally, allowed 
too much in one Place, and too little in 

another; 
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another; but tho* by ſuch Proceedings 
natural Right has been oppreſſed, yet it 
was never altered, and the beſt we can 
ſay of thoſe Kinds of Government, that 
granted this extravagant Privilege to 
Parents, is that this Tyrannical Conceſſi- 
on proceeded from ſome extraordinary 
Reaſons of which we are not Judges, and 
was ſeldom exerciſed in that full Extent 
Hiſtorians would make us believe it was. 
One ſubſtantial Argument for this O- 
pinion, I think may be drawn from Hu- 
man Nature, which, howeyer Human 
Laws and Paſſions vary, muſt and will 
in all Times continue the ſame, and pro- 
duce uniform Effects. Thar natural Love 
from the Parent to the Child, which is 
implanted in the Breaſt of the whole 
Species, mult oſten abate the Rigour of 
Cuſtom, and make the Laws of Huma- 
nity triumph over thoſe of a barbarous 
Legiſlature. So that tho' this Privi- 
lege might be given to All, yer it is 
probable it was taken by Few. 

As J have endeavoured to prove abſo- 
lute Force unnatural, unjuſt, and im- 
practicable, ſo I ſhall not go fo far on 
the other Hind, as to leave the whole 
Power in the Hands ot Head-ſtrong 
Paihon, and uututor'd Self- will, on = 
ide 
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ſide of our Children. There certainly is, U. 
and ought to be in every Nation, a C- p 
ercive Power in the Poſſeſſion of the Pa. 0 
rents, by which Imean, a Power to pre- p 
vent their own or their //ues Ruin, Dil. * 
grace, and Miſery, which they are obli- if 
ged to endeavour by the great Law of D 
Self-preſervation. Our Care extends to ir 
our Off-ipring as a Part of our ſelves, b 
there being as natural a Dependance be- tl 
tween us, as there is between the Root ſo 
and the Branch, the Fountain and the te 
Stream. As the Parent is placed firſt in vi 
the Order of Time, as Nature teaches tt 
him to preſerve and cheriſh, and Rea- * 
ſon and Law give him a Superiority over Ac 
his own Family, fo it is but Jaſtice to ti 
think he muſt on the great Occaſions of 1 
Miſery, and Happineſs, exert that Pow- th 
er which is his own by ſo many Titles. pe 

In applying this Coercive Power of Pa- m 
rents to the Caſe of Matrimony, we may by 
confine it to two Parts. The firſt is the ra 
Rule of Direction, that is, the ſignifying re 
their lawful Will in general, without ti 
confining the Choice of the Child to any 2 
Individual, and this is a Right which m 
ſurely they may claim. A Father, for L 
Inſtance, that adviſes his Son to pick out Jus 
of the great Variety, there may be of B 


the 
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the ame Condition, one Woman whoſe 
Fortune falls within ſuch a Compaſs, and 
whoſe Qualities of Mind ariſe to ſuch a 
Pitch; in this Caſe the Son has bur little 
to plead to extenuate his Diſobedience, 
if he does not comply with the Paternal 
Direction. He will object, perhaps, that 
it is impoſſible for him to form his Paſſion 
by the Fancy of another, and then it is, 
that Reaſon, Perſwaſion, and all the 
ſoft Inducements that become a Parent 
to make uſe of, ought to ſecond the Ad- 
vice of Authority. I very well know 
that whimſical Paſſion Love, or Liking, 
has been reckoned in all Ages very un- 

accountable, but I am ſure at the ſame 
time, that it was the moſt whimſical 
Tribe in the World that have ſaid ſo, 
the Poets. who are very much to be ſuſ- 
pected as Parties in the Caſe, and as only 
making an Apology for their own Follies 
by imputing them to Mankind in gene- 
ral. If as much Care had been taken to 
record the Hiſtories of a Sober and Ra- 
tional Compliance with the Dictates of 
Paternal Authority, as there has been the 
mad and unequal Matches of fantaſtical 
Lovers, it is tobe hoped the Catologues 
would be pretty near equal in Number. 


But theſe were unfit for the glittering 
Images 
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Images of Poetry, and the magnified _ 
Power of their filly Idol the God of of 
Love. But not to digreſs on that Theme: ” 
When the Admonitions of Ten- m 
derneſs, and the weighty Counſels of K 
Experience have no Effect on the Mind, ſt 
then it is time to apply that other Branch - 
of their Right, their Reſtrittive Power. b 
Now no one would blame a Parent , 


that wreſted a Dagger from the Hand of 
his Child, that hindred him from being 
impoſed on by Villains, or diverted him 
from Courſes of nevitable Deſtruction; 
and yet the youthful part of the World 
are continually complaining of their In- 
terpoſition between them and Ruin, in 
the Point of Wedlock. Surely it is the 
ſame Thing to the Parent from whatſo- 
ever Quarter Calamity ariſes, he being 
certain of his Portion of Wretchedneſs, 
without contributing to cauſe the Evil. 
Indeed, to a conſiderate Mind the Death 
it {elf of the deareſt Perſon to us is a 
leſs terrible Obje&, than a lengrhned 
Thread of Miſery, ſpun out before the 
Eyes of the Spectator. What then re- 
mains for a wretched Parent to do in 
ſuch Circumſtances? Is he to humour 
every Turn of youthful Appetite to the 
ſurfeiting it with its own fatal 9 | 
an 
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and in the Article of the quickeſt ſenſe 
of Diſtreſs, comfort himſelf with May- be's 
and Poſſibilities ? Is Reaſon and Judge- 
ment to make ſo precious a Sacrifice to 
Fancy and Vanity? If we cannot in ju- 
{tice affirm it muſt, then we are to look 
our for a Cure of this Affliction, and 
here the Parental Power ftrikes in for 
its own Security. 

Here an affected Diſtance, Frowns, 
and a ſeeming Suſpenſton of natural Love 
take place, the Eye, the Brow, and e- 
very little Motion chide and correct the 
Want of Duty, or mourn for the Loſs 
of Power. If theſe Signs fail of making 


a due Impreſſion, and the Violence of 


Paſſion leaps over the Line of Obedience, 
then certainly common Senſe requires ſe- 
verer Methods, and the Reins of Autho- 
rity muſt be held tighter to check the 
Haſtineſs of undiſciplin'd Inclination, 
This is the Seaſon when the Threat- 
nings of Loſs of Favour ſucceed, when 
actual Reſentment ought to work by vi- 
ble Teſtimonies, ſuch as the Encourage- 
ment of diſtant Relatives, the thortnin 
of Fortune commences, and future Ex- 
pectations are either leſſen'd, or entire! 
loſt. Such an Exerciſe of the K. 
ive Power of Parents ſeems to be but 
| mere 


DP 
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mere Juſtice, and perhaps is but neceſ- N 
ſary in all Common-wealths, as it leaves in 
Examples to forewarn others, and as it ſo 
often reduces the Extravagance of Paſſi- ſu1 
on within the Bounds of Reaſon. But ry 
for all this, I cannot come into thoſe of 
unnatural Sentiments of quite abandoning * 
our Children from a Crime of this na- NV 
ture, a Thouſand Allowances, which no Iv 
Caſuift can think of, being to be made ſu 


according as the Circumſtances vary. I 


will only ſay, that by ſuch a barbarous L 
Treatment, we expoſe them ſooner to li, 
that Miſery which we pretended to make p 


them avoid, and in effect make their Un- 
bappineſs our own Choice, as well as theirs, 

It being impoſſible for me to bring all 
J have to ſay on this Subject within the 
compaſs of my Paper, I ſhall deſi re my 
Reader to be contented till another time, 
and recolle& that I entirely diſallow 
Compulſion in Love- affairs, and have en- 
deavour'd to put the Paternal Authority 
upon a reaſonable Foundation, without 
mixing it with too much Severity, or 
ſoftning it with a ruinous Fondneſs. As 
I cannot be of the humour of the old 
Clown in one Play, who comes up to 
Town to fell his Cattle, and match his 
Son with the ſame ſtupid View of driv- 


ing 


t 
| 
| 
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ing a Bargain to Advantage on each ſide: 
ſo I can't approve of Mi/s's forward Mea- 
ſures in another, who would chuſe to mar- 
ry Robin the Butler, when the Fit is up- 
on her, rather than want a Husband. 
The Conſequences of Forc'd and Unequal 
Marriages, as it is a mournful and inſtruct- 
ive Picture, I hope I ſhall draw in 
ſuch Colours as to deſerve a ſerious and 
critical View from the green and haſty 
Lovers of our Days, and not a little ob- 
lige the Directors of their future Hap- 
pineſs, or Miſery in a Matrimonial State. 


——_— 
6 
— 
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Exemplo junct.e tibi ſint in Amore Columbæ, 
Maſculus & totum fæmina Conjugium. 
Proper. 


＋ HE laſt of my Speculations was on 
the Subject of forc'd Marriages, 
which I treated with a particular Regard 
to the Paternal Juriſdiction in the Diſpo- 
ſal of their Children; reſerving to ano- 
ther Paper the fatal Conſequences of 
ſuch Matches, deriy'd from the Averſion 
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or Indifference of either Party. I do not 
mean wholly to purſue this Theme at 
preſent, tho' poſſibly, I may touch on 
one ſignal Inconvenience which 1 could 
with did not ſometimes happen betwixt 
Couples that have come together with. 
out any Compulſion. I mean, however, 
to entertain my ſelf with a gayer Proſ- 
pect, and paint a Scene in which /mey 
boaſts his Triumphs, and, that is, in a 
happy State of Matrimony. 

Without entering into the Diſpute of 
the Superiour Merit of Yirginity, | ſhall 
preſume to ſer Marriage on an Equality 
with it, tho' not a Member of this Or- 
der my ſelf; and am of Opinion that the 
Comforts and Pleaſures which ariſe from 
this Portion of Life, ſuppoſing the U- 
nion to be ſuch as it ought to be, are 
infinitely more ſtrong and exquiſite than 
any that can be taſted in Celibacy. The 
Human Species was created for Society, 
and the greateſt Pleaſure of our Society 
is centred in a Cordial Friendſhip: Then, 
to deduce it further, where can this 
Friendſhip be in ſo high a Perfection, as 
where the Intereſts and Affections are 
entirely the ſame, where Love is every 
Day heighten'd by the moſt tender En- 
dearments, and by thoſe Pledges, 8 

c 
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ed by the Indulgence of Heaven, in 
which Parents trace their youthful ima- 

es, and look back with Pleaſure on the 
F'ranſports of their early Paſſion? The 
Diſcouragements that IJ hey, who turn 
the Perſpective, make to this State, are 
the Certainty of Cares that attend it, the 
Reſtrictions that are eſſential to our Con- 
duct, which muſt reſtrain our Extrava- 
gancies, and break in on the Circle of 
our freer Pleaſures. Theſe are Terrors 
that, upon a due Conſideration, can on- 
ly ſcare the Libertines of One Sex, and 
the Coguets of the Other The Degrees 
either of Lewdneſs, or Gallantry, being 
inconſiſtent with the Purſuit of Happi- 
neſs in V/edlock. 

The Three Main Requiſites, for Per- 

ſons that determine to make a Double 
| Life a State of Satisfaction and Enjoy- 
ment, are a proper Conſtitution of Body, 
2a proper Frame and Temper of Mind, and 
a certain and regular Habit of Morality : 
For, in this Laſt, I would be thought 
to include all the Rules which the higher 
Duty of Religion preſcribes. 

As to the Body, if the Conſtitution 
be vicious, Conſtancy and Faith are as 
little to be expected, as the Blood to be 
cool, and Pulſes regular in the high Fit 


of 
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of a Fever. Imagination then will be 
ever for ſhifting the Object; Inclination 
and Fenderneſs grow wavering and de- 
ſultory: And every Start and Tranſport 
of the Spirits will make us ſicken and 
pall on our Domeſtick Pleaſures. The 

e can never be fix'd, nor the Heart 
faithful where there is an Intemperance 
boiling in the Blood; and thoſe that la- 
bour under this Unhappineſs, could not 
be conſtant in their Affections to One, 
tho' ſhe were poſſeſs'd of Yenus's Girdle » 
and all the Graces. On the other hand, 
a Man with an even and temperate Con- 
ſtitution finds not thoſe pernicious Mo- 
tives to Change; his Fancy and Appe- 
tite are more confin'd and conſtant, and 
where-ever he makes « Preſent of his 
Heart, he ſeldom lets it entertain any 
Ideas that may leſſen the Merit of his 
Gift. This makes the Face and At- 
trations, that have once given him 
Pleaſure, always the ſame to him: Nor 
do they, even when Age weakens their 
Charms, loſe any thing of their Beauty 
or Eſteem in his Thoughts, | 

The proper Frame and Temper of . 

Mind, requifite to Happineſs, may in 
part depend on the Conſtitution, as the 
Paſſions are ſtrongly influenc'd by the 
Humours: 
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Humours : But are mightily to be cor- 


rected by Reaſon and Judgment. There 
are a Thouſand little Circumſtances in 
Conduct, and Family Accidents, that, 
if a Man cannot command his Temper, 
and prevail with himſelf to make Allow- 
ances, will make him every Moment 
ſower and moroſe; give him little Picques 
that turn the Stream of his Affection, 
and cauſe him to reflect, with Uneaſi- 
neſs, on his Folly for involving himſelf 
in a State of Anxiety. Theſe Men of 
uncorrected Tempers, if they have nor 
Wives, {till will not want Aggravations 


of Diſquiet: they work up Uneaſineſs 


from their own Acrimony, and ill Na- 
ture never wants its Matter to feed on. 
But a Man cither naturally of a ſweet 
Diſpoſition, or one who by his Senſe and 
Philoſophy can give Reins to his Paſſion, 
is never fond of Cavil and Contradiction; 
he looks on the common Occurrences 
of Life with Eaſe, and Satisfaction; 
will not let a little Misfortune, or Miſ- 
conduct, tempt him to betray a Weak- 
| nels, or diſcompole the Serenity of his 
FW Temper. The Wife of ſuch a Man is 

always a Bride; his Tenderneſs and Paſſi- 
| on are ſtill new, and undecayed; ſhe 


ſuffers no Diminution from the F ickleneſs 
Vo I. III 1 of 
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of his Humour; nor are their Endear. Ok 

| ments broken and interrupted by Con- 10 

troverſies and Animoſities, too frequent ful 

amongſt People of an unguarded Tem- ſes 

per, that give way to every trifling Pro- et) 
vocation, and embrace the ſlighteſt Oc- 

caſions of promoting their Unhappineſs. W 

A regular Habit of Morality is full as Al 


neceſſary, as theſe other Ingr-dients, to 
the Compoſition of Happineſs. The Sw 

Perſwaſion that unwavering Love and 
Conſtancy are our Duty, that they are Wi 
Ornaments to our Character, as Lewdneſs 
and Inconſtancy are our Infamy, puts 
us on the Purſuit of ſincere Satisfacti- 
ons lodg'd in that Duty, and inſtructs Us 
that Happineſs cannot dwell but with 
Virtue. By theſe Conſiderations our 
Pleaſures are refin'd; we view the Part- 
ner of our Boſoms as an Inftrument in 
our Bliis and Tranquility; this makes 
us fond of cheriſhing ſuch a Bleſſing, 
| and gives us a thouſand mutual Ideas of Ang 

| Tenderneſs and Tranſport. A Man that 
| views his Wife in this Light, has all But 
the World in the ſole Poſſeſſion of her; | 
the Change of Place and Scaſons have 1 it 
no Variety but by participating them (| »: 

with her, and inſuch Company a Grange 

is delightful as a Palace, and a _ 

J 
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Sky equivalent to the brighteſt Sunſhine. 
I cannot help inſerting here that beauti- 
ful Paſſage in Milton, where Eve expreſ- 


ſes ſo Elegant a Satisfaction in the Soci- 
ety of Adam. 


With Thee converſing, I forget all Time, 
All Seaſons and their Change, all pleaſe a- 
like. 


Sweet is the Breath of Morn, her Riſing 


wee, 


With Charm of earlieſt Birds; pleaſant the 


Fun, 


When firſt on this delightful Land he ſpreads 


His orient Beams, on Herb, Tree, Fruit, 
and Flow'r, 


Glif'ring with Dew: fragrant the fertile 
Earth 1 


After ſoft Showers, and feet the coming on 


Of grateful Evening mild, the ſilent Night 


With this her ſolemn Bird, and this fair 
Moon, 


And theſe the Gems of Heav'n, her ftarry 
Train. 


But neither Breath of Morn, when ſhe af- 
cends 


Vith Charm of earlieſt Birds, nor riſing Sun 


On this delightful Land, nor Herb, Fruit, 
Flower, | 


12 Gliſring 
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Gl ring with Dew, nor Fragrance after 


Sbodo'rs, B 
Nor grateful Evening mild, nor filent Night, 7] 
With this her ſolemn Bird, nor Walk by 0 

Moon, 01 
Or glitt'ring Star- ligbt, without Thee i; m 
ſaveet. 

We have here a Proſpect of our firſt 
Parents in the Perfection of their Love; an 
and, [ believe, we can ſcarce attain a cloſer Cu 
View of the Joys in Paradiſe, than from pl: 
the Union and uninterrupted Satisfacti- ex} 
ons ofa virtuous Couple. We owe moſt an 
of our Ideas of Things, as good or bad, W 
to Compariſon of them with Others: Re 


and nothing could ſer out the Bliſs of the 
Conjugal State, where Virtue triumphs, 
to more Advantage, than to ſurvey the 
Curſes and Perplexities that attend it, 
where the Flame is ſullied o'er with Vice 
and Inconſtancy. But as this will be 
compriz'd in my _ on unequal Mar- 
riages, I ſhall here forbear the Deſcripti- 
on. I ſhallonly remark on this Subject, 
what a Curſe and Infamy the Antients 
look'd upon it, to have an unfaithful 
Partner of our Bed. It was one of the 
Execrations of the Old Times, That 
wicked Men's Wives might defile their 

| Beds; 
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Beds; and Homer teaches Us, that when 
the Greeks and Trojans ratified a Treaty 
of Peace by Oath, Cuckoldom was One 
of the Puniſhments which they wiſh'd 
might fall on the Violaters of that Treaty: 


Ax JS" annoICt LY e . 


The Lacedemonians, when they bore 
any Grudge, gave a greater Extent in 
curſing their Enemy, that he might be 
plagued with the Itch of Building, be 
extravagant in his Cloaths and Equipage, 
and have a Gallant to injure him in his 
Wife, the greateſt Aggravation of their 
Reſentment. 1 ſhall conclude with a 
Maxim of Portius Cato, the Great Ro- 
nan CENSOR, who uſed to ſay, Nul- 
lam Adulteram non Eandem eſſe Veneſicam, 
That no Woman who could be baſe E- 
nough to he an Adultereſs, but would 
doi ſon her Husband on Occaſion, 
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Quæ Jam cecidere.— Hor. 


S I frequently make Dramatic Per- 
A eke. the Entertainment of 
my idler Hours, ſo, to render them as 
profitable to Me as I can, I ever, after 
a Play, fit down and reflect at home on 
what I have ſeen on the Stage. I con- 


feſs, one muſt be pretty curious in the 
Choice of a Play, to find what may be 
either an. Improvement to our Morals, 


or of Uſe in our Conduct. I ſpeak, in 
particular, with Regard to thoſe Dra- 
ma that have been brought on of late 
Years: And I wiſh I could not fay that 
where the Poet has done his Part, the 


Players ſometimes ſo much miſtake the 


Nature of the Character they are to re- 
reſent, or their own Strength, that the 
2 — makes not half the Im- 
preſſion it would do, were it judiciouſly 
perform'd. 
In either of theſe Reſpects, where the 


Poet or Player viſibly are deficient in 
their 


De Hy 
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my Thoughts to Antiquity, and taking 
a View of Writing and Action, as they 


ſtood in the Times of Miltiades, or Au- 


guſtus. 


In this Retroſpection, with Regard 


to the Poets, I am (urpriz'd to ſee how 


much Emulation, and a Thirſt after Praiſe, - 
ot the Start of our- modern Candidates 
tor Profit. What glorious Performances 


we have left in Tragedy and Comedy, 
which were written at a Time when a 
Goat, a Basket of Figs, or a Flaggon ot 


Wine were all, beſides Applauſe, which 
the Writers were to expect for their La- 
bour: And what feeble and ignoble Pro- 
ductions do we now ſee, even whenthe - 


Authors are ſpirited up with the Expe- 
. tation of a Third Night's Income, and 


worry their Friends, and their Friend's - - 


Friends, by a Ticket-Contribution. 


Among the ſeveral Cauſes to which 


this Decay of Genius, may be attributed 
it is One, that every Smatterer in Learn- 
ing, with a little Portion of Spirit, and 
leſs Knowledge of the Stage, attempts 
a Compoſition, which he calls a Tragedy : 
It has been the Vice of the Times, e- 
ver ſince Horace's Age, for the Preten- 
ders to Learning, as well as the really 


14 Learned, 
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their Duty, I cannot help carrying back 


14 
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Learned, to put in their Claim to the 
Provinee of Poetry. 


Seribimus indocti, doctique Poemata paſſin, 


The Difficulties which theſe Uſ/urper; 
in Wit meet with to get their Plays re- 
ceiv'd by the Theatre, and, when re- 
ceiv'd, to make them ſtand the Teſt of 
an Audience, have mightily diſcourag'd 
more able Writers to — in the ſame 
Path. Our Nation, we are convinc'd, 
has Genius's equal to this Noble Task, 
if ſome private Reaſons did not diſſwade 
them from exerciſing their Talent. [ 


believe, I ſhall ſtart no new Opinion, 


whether this be One of their Reaſonsor 
no, in aſſerting that the Art of Acting is 
thrunk to a very low Ebb. And tho 
we may boaſt at this Time, ſome few 
of the Profeſſion eminent for their Sue- 
ceſs in particular Characters, yet they 
have not that Variety in their Compaſs, 
as not to complain that ſeveral Parts are 
quite out of their Way: Whereas a com- 
pleat and accompliſh'd Actor, like Pro- 


eus, ſhould be a Maſter of all Shapes. 


The Deſign of exhibiting Plays, from 


the Beginning, was more for Inſtruction 


than Amuſement z and all will agree the 
Influences 
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Influences of Inſtruction muſt be great · 
eſt, when the Addreſs and Emphaſis, with 
which it is deliver'd, ſtrike upon Nature 
ſo forcibly, as to make it ſelf firſt admir'd, 
and, from that Impreſſion, remember'd, 
and praQtis'd. The attaining this End, 


then, cannot lye more on the Poet in 
the Choice and Conduct of his Fable, than + 
on the Actor's Gefture,: and Knowledge of 
his Buſineſs, the juſt Modulation of his 
Voice, and his Propriety in raiſing and 
ſinking the Paſſions The Impreſſions 
that have been made from a happy Ex- 


cellence in theſe Particulars have pro- 


duced great Effects in all Ages; a noble 
Emulation has been ſet a working, from 


ſeeing a Hero perform with * Dig- 
nity z. and many a generous Paſſion been 
. kindled up, from a Lover's Sufferings and. 


Conduct artfully imitated. It would be 
a very good private Hiſtory, . could we 
know all the Actions that have ſprung» 


ſucceſhvely from this Head; how 
many Stratagems of War, how many 
Steps in Policy, how many Adventures 
of Love, and Turns in N. have 
ow'd their Riſe to the Impreſſions made 
from ſeeing like Circumſtances naturally 
tranſacted in the Scene. The Athenian 
Lawgiver was ſufficiently aware of the 
I's Force 
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Force of theſe Influences; and, to trouble 
my Readers with no more than one 
Example, I'll give it them from no worſe 
an Authority than That of Plutarch. 
When Theſpis had with Difficulty got 
Leave of Solon to exhibit his Plays, he 
brought on One in which Uly/es, the 
better to gain ſome End, wounds him- 
felf with his own Sword. Piſiſtratus, 
who, at that Time, had made himſelf 
Tyrant of Athens, but thought himſelf 
not ſecure enough in his Government, 
ſoon after wounded: himſelf; and, pre- 
tending that he was ſet on by his Ene- 
mies,. entreated the People to grant him. 
a Guard. Solon, who more than ſuſpe- 
cted from what Example the Tyrant had 
borrow'd this Stratagem, told him, Nu 
do not act, ſays he, the Part of Ulyſſes 
well ; for he wounded himſelf to deceive his 
Enemies; but you, to deceive your own. 
Countrymen. 

That ſuch Impreſſions have been made, 
more than once, ſtrong enough to in- 
fluence our Conduct, needs no great De- 
monſtration to prove: And I ſhall quote 
the Opinion of one whom we mult ac- 
knowledge a judge in theſe Matters: [ 
mean Shake/pear, who ſays in Hamlet. f : 
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I have heard 

That Guilty Creatures, ſitting at a Play, 

Have by the very Cunning of the Scene 

Been ſtruck ſo to the Soul, that preſently 

They have proclaim'd their Malefactions. 


I confeſs, all this ſeems to turn the 
Work upon the Poet's Hands, and lay 
the Streſs of the Motions made in the 
Spectators alone upon the Penning and 
Conduct of the Scene. But we muſt con- 
ſider, that few or no Audiences are made 
up all of Judgment, or have a Taſte nice 
enough to diſtinguiſh the Poet's Art- 
Moſt come with a Partiality and Pre- 
poſſeſſion to ſome Actor's Character, the 
Notion they have from Report, or Ex- 
perience, of his playing ſuch a Part; 
and theſe generally confine all their Ob- 
ſervations, and Paſſions, to what they 
hear him ſpeak, and ſee him repreſent. 
If then the Poet ſnould have plac'd the 
Cunning of his Scene, or ſtrength of 
the Paſſion in other Hands, he is ſure 
to have it paſs unregarded, and make no 
Impreſſion; becauſe, as the ſame great 
Poet has in another Place obſerv'd, 


The Eyes of Men, 
After a well grac'd Actor leaves the Stage, 
Are 


PP 


xo The Cx Ms OR. N. 8). 


Are idly bent on hin that enters next, e 
Thinking his Prattle to be tedious. © 


Mr. Echard, | remember, makes one 
of the Grounds for the Contempt of the 
Clergy to be their Poverty and Mean. 
neſs of Education; and the great Decay 
of Acting, in rhis Age, may be owing 
to the ſame Springs. The Perſons that, 
for the generality, ſupply the Buſineſs 
of the Theatre, are ſuch as have been 
firſt diſpleas'd with the Profeſſions to 
which they were deſign'd; and who, 
being caught with the Gaiety and Fi- 

gure of the Stage, liſt in the Service 
without the leaſt Knowledge either of 
Action, or Utterance; and are fo far from 
being acquainted with Oratory, that 'tis 
not eaſie to make them keep within the 
Bounds of Grammar. 

The Government of the Stage being 
in private Hands, and the Legi//ature, 
that in ſome { hings is as unreaſonably 
preciſe as the old Fathers, having plac'd 
this Science in a Light of Infamy, con- 
tribute not 2 little to Its being no bet- 
ter furniſh'd; ſo that the nobleſt and 
moſt inſtructive Diverſion may be loſt, 
for Want of the State's taking it under 
its Direction, and commiſſioning Offi- 

cers 
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cers to ſee it kept up to the Digni 
and Decorum of its a Deſign. * 

In Greece the Profeſſion of an Actor 
was far from being ſcandalous: And 
they were choſe out of the beſt Fami- 
lies to this Employment: Thus their 
Stage was furniſh'd with Men of Learn- 
ing and Ingenuity, with Orators and 
Poets; and their Excellence in ſpeaking 
was ſo great, that Demoſthenes is allow'd 
to have learnt from them the Art of 
Pronunciation: and Aſcbhines, the next 
Orator in Reputation ro him, play'd 
Tragedy in his younger Vears. In ſuch 
Reputation the Players then ſtood, that 
ſome of them were choſen Generals, o- 
thers Civil Officers: And Ariſtodemus 
particularly was commiſſion'd from A. 
lhens to treat with Philip about Peace 
and War. 5 

With Us, they being neither of this 
Rank, nor Reputation, the Word Player 
bas unhappily been brought into ſuch 
Contempt, that People of Integrity and 
Diſcretion prefer any Buſineſs for their 
Children to that of the Stage; and make 
it a Cauſe of Hleunt- breaking, if they 
find their Inclinations lean but that 
Way. This Diſtaſte is founded on two 
Cauſes, Pride in the Parents, and a Fear 


of 
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of their Children's Corruption of Man. 
ners. I fear we {hall not caſily be 
brought off from theſe Prejudices, 'till 
the Buſineſs ſtands in a more honour. , 
able Degree, Statutes are repeal'd to 
ive them Countenance, and their own 
— and Conduct recommend them 
to Company and fair Opinion. I find 
now if a Man of Character and Princi- 
ples is concern'd in this Profeſſion, tho? 
he make never ſo good a Figure on the 
Stage, Men ſay of him as Cicero did of 
Roſcius, He is too good to be there 
But the Orator's Sentiment and Expreſ- 
ſion is remarkable, and therefore 1 ſhall 
give it my Readers as a Maxim. Etenim 
cam Artifex ejuſmodi it, ut ſolus dignus 
viadeatur eſſe, qui in Scena ſpectetur; tum 
Vir ejuſmodi ef, at ſolus dignus videatur, 
qui eò non accedat. 
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1 


Et teneri poſſis Carmen legiſſe Properti, 
Sive aliguid Galli, five, Tibulle, tuum. 
Ovid. 


F it were not a Piece of Juſtice, which 
1 too many are Strangers to, co give 
an impartial unextorted Praiſe to the 
Writings of others, I ſhould be content 
with the ſilent Admiration of good Per- 
formances But as the Matter ſtands be- 
twixt the Ignorant, and the Ill- natured, 
Merit is in Danger of being entirely diſ- 
regarded, and Folly has a fairer Chance 
than ever it had in any Age to get the Start 
of it, or uſurp its Place. If my Inter- 
poſition may avail any thing on the fair 
and good - natured Side, I ſhall think I 
have done ſome Service to the Memory 
of the Dead, without flattering the Li- 
ving, by giving that Donum Fame which 
is due to every excellent Compoſition. 
There are Two now lying before me, 
which tho' they need not my Recommen- 

dation, 


— . 


; 


184 The Cnnsor Ng. 


dation, I cannot forbcar giving a Taſte of, 
for the Entertainment of my Reader, 
| . The firſt is a Reviv'd Collection of 
| Poems of the Earl of Surrey, Sir Thomas 
Wiat, and ſome other of their Contem. 
| oraries, who have ſtood the Teſt of a. 
Ba Century and an. half; and who, 
tho' under the r of a Lan- 
guage not entirely poliſh'd, will, from 
their Strokes of Nature, - deſerve to 
pleaſe in every Age. The Publiſher of 
them tells us, Sir Philip Sidney paſs'd 1 
very favourable Judgment on them; 
and I will appeal to the Opinion of the 
preſent Times, by giving a Quotation 
from one beautiful Sonnet, ſrom whence 
they may be convinc'd of the Delicacy 
of the others. It is entituled, A Com- 
plaint of the Abſence of her Lover being on 
the Seas. 


Alas how oft in Dreams I ſee 
Thoſe Eyes that were my Foode, 
| Which ſometime ſo delyted me, 
\| That yet they do me goode. 
Wherewith I wake with his return 
| Whoſe abſent Flame dyd make me burne, 
But when I fynde the Iacke, Lord, how 
U mourne 


When 
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When other Lovers in armes acroſſẽ 
Rejoyce their encchyfe Delight , 
Drowned in Tears to mourne my Loſſe, 
I fland the bytter Nygbte 
In my Window, where I may ſee 
Before the Wyndes how the Cloudes flee, 
Lo! what a Mariner Love hath male me. 


And in grene Waves when the ſalt Floode 
Doth riſe by Rage of wyndae, 

A thouſand Fanſies in that Moode 
Aſſayle my reſtleſſe Minde 

Alas ! how drencheth my Sweet ſo 
That wythe the Spoyle of my hart did go, 

And left me (but, alas!) why did be ſo? 


And when the Seas were calme agayne, 
To chaſe from me annove, 
My doubtful Hope doth cauſe my playne, 
So Drede cuts off my Joye. 
Thus in my Wealth myngled with Woe, 
And of eche thought a doubt doth growe, 
Now he comes! will he come? alas! no. 


My next Preſent is from a Gentleman 
who has tranſlated the fine Elegies of Ti- 
bulls, and given me Leave to print the 
Fifth of the firf Book, which is indeed 
my Favourite; it being the moſt natu- 
ral Deſcription of the variable Paſſions 


of 
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of a Lover that ever I read. The Starts 
in the Tranſitions may be reckon'd by 
our Dabblers in Poetry as a Fault, but 
are indeed one of the greateſt Beauties. 
It was made upon a 9warrel with his 
Miſtreſs; the Circumſtances are cafie and 


moving, the Wiſhes ſeem to come from 


the Bottom of the Heart as well as the 
Curſes, and it is wound up at the Con- 
cluſion with a very gallant and humou- 


rous Reflection both on his Miſtreſt and 
his Rival. 


20 DELIA. 


N a hot Fit, I boaſted I could bear 

A Woman's Anger, and aeſpiſe the Fair: 
But Coward I am all unmann'd again, 
A ſudden Frenzy works my madaing Brain. 
Raging I move, like — Tops, around, 
Which ſportive Boys keep giddy on the Ground 

Puniſh my Pride, and teach me by my Pain 
To uſe my Miſtreſs in an humbler Strain : 
Tet ſpare me, by our Joys I beg for Grace, 
By Venus, by thy own more lovely Face! 

Fr I, when waſting Sickneſs ſeiz'd my Fair, 
Sav'd the dear Suff'rer by my happy 1 
Then, when the Beldam, with extended Arms, 


Stretch'd on the Gronna, and mutter'd ver her 
Charms; 

I purified thee round with Sulph'rous Streams, 

I burnt the Barley-Cake to guard thy Dreams. 
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Nine times, all looſely areſt, with Vows Divine 
At Midnight I addreſs d Diana's Shrine. 

All things I did, that could my Paſſion prove, 
Aud yet, Another now enjoys my Love. 

His 1s the Harveſt of my conſtant Cares, 

And His the Fruit of my ſucceſiful Pray'rs. 

But I, poor Wretch, if thou wert well again, 
Hlatter'd my ſelf with golden Dreams, in vain.— 
I fancied how 1 1 from Town retreat, 

And carry Delia 20 my Country-Seat. 

She will, 1 cry'd, &erlook my Harveſt-Store, 
While the full Ears are grinding on the Floor. 
She, while the Workmen at the Vintage toyl, 
Will guard the Casks, and onthe Preſſers ſmile, 
Or learn to count my Flock upon the Plain, 

Or grow familiar with my Honſehold Train, 
Hear my Slaves prattle, let the playful Bo | 
Lean on her —_—_ and with his Miſtreſs toy? 
Or condeſcend to learn, at leiſure Hours, 

To bring fit Off "rings to the Rural Pow'rs; 
Grapes at the Vintage, Corn at Harveſt bear, 
And give à Victim for the woolly Care. 

May She rule all my Houſe, I careleſs roam, 
Harty in being No body at home! 

Hither ſhalt thou, Meſſala, came; for Thee 
Delia ſhall cull the faireſt, choiceſt Tree: 
She, with Officious Pride, ſhall ſtill attend, 
And ſpread the Table for my noble Friend: 
And, in Regard of his exalted State, 
Herſelf turn Servant, and in Perſon wait; 
Such was the Scheme of Pleaſure I defi 8 66 
But, ah! my Pray'rs are ſcatter'd by the Hind. 

Since This, I try'd to drink away my Cares; 
But cruel Grief turn'd ev'ry Draught to 2 ; 

, 4 
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As often have I try'd Another Kiſt; 
But, im the Moment of N Bliſs, 
Venus-reminded Me of Delia's Charms, 
And left me languid in the Fair One's Arms. 
The diſappointed Dame my Weakneſs tells, 
Then ſays, that I am cir fd by Magick _ 
And curs'd I am; my Curſes are the Charms 
Of Delia's Hair, and Neck, and waxen Arms. 
Such was fair Thetis, when the Sea-green Dame 
To Peleus oz a bridled Dolphin came. 

Bat my Misfortune is, a Wealthy Fool, 


N: £8. 


And a damn'd Bawd have made me Dclia's Tool. Son 
For the damn'd Baud, may Poyſon taint her Blood, Bu 
May rotten Carcaſſes be all ber Food! Nt 


May Screech-Owls fright her with their Mid: 
night Cryet, _ 
And wailing Spedres im before her Eyes! Ep 
= She the bitter Pangs of Hunger fel 
Rob Dog-Kennels, and Graves to make a Meal! N 
May She howl Mad, and Nakedthro' the Town , 
And raw" nous Blood-hounds hunt the Beldam — 
doꝛun 1 
This to the Baud: Ye Gods, regard my Pray'r, E. 
And, lo! they do: For Lovers are their Care. | 
Neglected Truth a ſurg Reſentment draws : | 
And Venus will revenge the faithful Cauſe. — 
But Thon, my Fair, the Baud's Advice re- 
move, 
For Gold and Preſents are the Bane of Love. 
The Poor will ever on thy Side attend, 
The trueſt Lover, and ſincereſt Friend, 
Hell be your Guard, condudt you ſafe along, 
Free from the Rudeneſs of the preſſing Throng. 
Fle to conceal your Pleaſures will deſcend, 
Nay, help nndreſs you for a private * : 
1 


Dr 
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Alas! I fing ia vain; in vain I wait, 

Mony, not Words, muſt move the ſtubborn Gate. 
But Thou, now happy in 2 Delia's Smiles, 

TI warn Thee, fence againſt thy Rivals Miles: 

Fortune is light, and often chauges Hamas ; 

E' Now, with ſome Deſign that Fellow ſtands, 

Who watches at her Gate with careful Eyes, 

And now before, and now behind Him ſpyes ; 

Paſſes the Houſe with a pretended Haſte, 

And in a little Time returns as ſaſt, 

Aud hems, before the Door, at ev'ry Caſt. 

Inventive Love deſigns ſome artful Plot, 

Some Stratagem of War, I know not What. 

But You improve your Minutes, while you may, 

Jet know, you anchor in à doubtful Bay. 


Ne 89, Thurſday, May 16. 
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rH E Two Eſſays which I have gi- 
ven the Publick of late on the Sub- 
ject of Marriage, I find have not only 
diverted, but contributed to promote a 
Correſpondence from my Female Read- 
ers. I am ſorry I ſhould begin to invite 
them to my Aſſiſtance, at a Time when 
I am preparing to drop my own Pen, _ | 
| mu 
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muſt of e Ame loſe half the Plea- 
ſure reſulting from their Pacquets. The 
Forwardneſs of the Year, and Gaiety of 
a Seaſon, that ſhews Nature in her bright- 
eſt and moſt gawdy Equipage, will in- 
ſenſibly alienate the Inclinations of my 
Readers, or at leaſt draw them from this 
Winter Reſidence, the Town, and ſo 
from longer converſing with Me. I 
confeſs, it might give my Vanity ſome 
Satisfaction, if I could be aſſur'd, that 
the Polite Vouths and Beauties of this 
Kingdom would want their Cenſor in 
their Silvan Retirements, and wiſh for 
the Amuſement of my Lucubrations in 
their Hours of Refreſhment, and to give 
a Reliſh to their green Fruit. Nor does 
it ſeem unreaſonable to ſuppoſe that I 
may ſometimes be kindly wiſh'd for in 
this Seaſon of Abſence, when the Sun is 
grown too hot for more active Pleaſures, 
when the Groves are too ſolitary, anda 
Damp to Converſation, or when the 
Rural Neighbours lengthen out the Ex- 
pectation of a premis'd Viſit, and make 
the impatient Nymph deſirous of Enter- 
tainment. 

I fray could i be aſſur'd of being this Fa- 
vouri e, to ungage the Thought and With 
of my ſcque ſtred Friends, I might, per- 


haps, 
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haps, be tempted to undergoe the Fatigue 
of waiting on the Preſs in the Summer, 
by the Conſideration of Whom I was 
obliging by ſuch a Task: But when I 
reflect on the other Hand whata Num- 
ber of Thoſe, whoſe Approbation I have 
reaſon to value, will be plac'd ſo diſtant 
from a Probability of converſing with 
Me, and find the Conveyance of my Pa- 
pers to them ſuch a Charge as well as 
Trouble: When I look forwards, and 
anticipate in Thought the Proſpe& of 
thoſe burning Months, in which a gilt Cha- 
riot would be as refreſhing to the Sight 
as a cooling Shower to the other Senſes: 
when the Female Shopkeepers will be the 
only Beauties left us; when ſcarce a 
potuder d Perriwvig will be ſeen inthe Eve- 
ning from a Coffee houſe-Balcony, and I 
may lay all Day on the Solitary Board bu- 
ried in Duſt and Obſcurity, and owe a 
Peruſal only to the Unemployment of the 
indolent Maiters In this View, indeed, 
I think it is high Time to ſhut up the 
Campaign, and draw my Forces into their 
Summer Quarters. I muſt be content 
now, like the Mercer's Silks, to be decently 
folded up, and laid by for Fear of tary- 
i/hing in the Abſence of Cuſtomers, till 
a Return of Cold Weather make the Ci- 


y 


. 
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ty Populous, and invite me to re-appear, 
perhaps, in ſome new Figure. 

I had not halten'd the Scheme of dif. 
continuing ws Labours, but from being 
warned of what I muſt begin to expect, 
in the Leave which Some, who are plea- 
ſed to ſubſcribe themſelves my Admirers, 
have already taken of Me. I fhall inſert 
a Part of theſe Farewell Epiſtles, becauſe 
their Senſe is of a Piece with ſome of 
my lateſt Subjects. 


To the CENSOR of Great Britain, 


Dear Mr. Cenſor, 
< I Muſt bid Adieu to your Company 


* witha heavy Heart; convinc'd of 
© the fatal Neceſlity of one of your Lec- 
© tures, and retiring from Society to 
« practiſe Reſignation to it. You will 
t eaſily divine, without my Afliſtance in 
© expounding the Myſtery, that I am un- 
der the Reſtraint of Paternal Authori- 
© ty. Would I could eaſily reconcile 
© my Affections to the Duty of my Obedi- 
© ence! But, alas! my Heart is growna 
© Traytor to Diſcipline. 

The lovely, engaging, adoring Cle- 
© ander has taken up all the Room in my 


I can form no Ideas but from 
the 
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the Remembrance of his Perſon, his 
Faith, his Proteſtations. O! Mr. Cen- 


© for, he has ſworn away the Stars at my 


Feet, as your Tragedians call it: Has 
ſummon'd all the Powers, Divine and 
Humane, to witneſs to his Paſſion; and 
told me, a thouſand times, I was the 
only Object of his Happineſs. The 
Profuſeneſs of his Praiſes-- But you ſhall 
not reproach me with their Repetition, 
or a Thought that flattering my ſelf in 
the Truth of em cauſes me to regard 
him with ſo much Favour: I have 
view'd him in his Sincerity and Ten- 
derneſs, in an impartial Judgment 
form'd from his Condutt and Temper, 
and unhappily find that my Bliſs is as 
abſolutely centred in his Poſſeſſion. 

« Adviſe then a diſconſolate Virgin 
how to ſubmir to her Fate, or in time 
ſay ſomething to abate the Rigour of 
a peremptory Parent, and give ſome 
Pauſe to his dreaded Reſolutions. I 
know your Sentiments will have the 
Influence of an Oracle with him, Tell 
him how much it takes from Indulgence 
to impoſe on our Likeing: Ho it de- 
baſes the filial Obligations toa Degree 
of Slavery; and too often (bur h int 


* this Point with Art and Caution) drives 
VoL. III. K * the 
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© the diſcontented Child beyond Repent- 


© ance, and tempts her to curſe the bar. 
© barous — of her Unhappineßs. 


© The Affection of a Father, Mr. Cen- 
© ſor, has ſhone out in my Education: 
© He has given me all the Improvements, 
© the Imbelliſhments, ſuitable to m 
© Senſe or Fortune, and muſt they now 
be buried in Obſcurity ? Should he, in 
© Prulence, throw away the Fruits of 
© his Expenceand Ambition on One who 
© hasno Notions of elegant Accompliſh- 
© ments? 

Think what a Figure I ſhall make 
© among Hayricks, or dabbling in the un- 
6 ſeaſonable Dew of a Cow-mead. What 
© a comfortable Time ſhall 1 have, that 
© have been acquainted with Levecs and 


© Aſſemblees, when I muſt attend m 


© Rural Lord in a Morning Vit to his 
© Dog-kennel.; and exchange the Pleaſure 
© of Serenades and Opera's, for the yelping 
© of Fowler and Rockwood; and know no 
© other Muſick but their f, Cry, un- 
6 leſs the Vicar entertain us with A Joy 
C to Great Cæſar? I have, really, 


but very {lender Notions of theſe courle 
© Satisfactions. I am not yet of an Age 
© toconverle with Salves and Sear-cloaths, 
or put in for the Praiſe of Cures done 
in 
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jn a Country Neighbourhood. I dread 
© the Thoughts of riding Ten- Miles to 
© a Village Fair; and have not learnt to- 
© converſe with Labourers Wives, o'era 
6 Spicd Bowl, or Diſh of Cream. For 
© Heaven's ſake, Mr. Cenſor, teach my 

© Father that even the Veſtals were ne- 

© yer immur'd but for Incontinence; and 
© that if he fears the Power of the Sea- 

© ſon and his Daughter's Frailty, inform 

© him that I would chuſe rather to be 

6 burnt, than buried, alive. Conſider, I 
© am to be hurried down to a Srate of 
0 
· 
0 
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0 
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0 
0 
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Life, where the reading of your Pa- 
pers will, perhaps, be call'd a Degree 
of I- Houſewifery; and in which the 
chief part of my Study will be to grow 
acquainted with Tomb- Stones and E- 
pitaphs, and learn by heart how many 
Wives and legitimate Children Good- 
man ſuch a one has cover'd under one 
lucky Stone. However gay I may 
ſeem, know that Affliction holds its 
Seat in my Boſom; and as you are good 
and compaſſionate, endeavour to relieve 


Your conſtant (but diſtreſs'd) Admirer, 
MONIMIA. 
K 2 The 
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The next Epiſtle is hort of the former 
both in Subſtance and Quality, and comes 1 
to me from a Member of a Sect, among 
whom ] little thought to have cultivated 


A 


-any Friendſhip. 
To the Perſon, who flileth himſelf the 
CENSOR. th 
| Friend, if thou pleaſeſt, » 
| * Am called by Cuſtom and Family Pl: 
| © Importunities from this Town to of 
© a Place of Retirement until the Ap- tri 
| 6 Fromm of Michaelmas at leaſt. It has in 
© been my Office, as Preſident of our no! 
| © Club, to read thy Papers moſt general- ho 
| ly to our Friends: And Iam commiſſi- Or 
| on'd from them, before my Departure, Ou 


to let thee know that thou art deem'd 

with them a good Man. And that, 

excepting thoſe /ight and wanton Eſſays, 

which we ſuppoſe thou wroteſt in | 
le 


OAH „ „ A 


Compliance to the Taſte of the Age, 
© they think the Publick oweth not a 
© little to thy Inſtruction. Thou might- cy 
© eſt, doubtleſs, have been more ſevere 1 1 
© in thy Remarks on the Stage, but thou 0 

0 

5 


« profeſleſt thy ſelf a Lover of their Ja- 
terludes; 
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© terludesz So we bid thee heartily Fare- 
well. 
|  Emannel Prim. 
From the Coffee-houſe, 
oppoſite to the Dog and 
Doublet zz Barbican. 


I have ſeveral Pacquets more conciſe 
than my Friend Prim's, and that are ſent 
barely to take a Complimental Leave; 
and therefore I ſhall not give Them a 
Place totidem Yerbis, I have a Number 
of Others that return me Thanks for con- 
tributing to their Diverſion, and ſpeak 
in Terms which a Modeſt Man ſhould 
not love to repeat. 1 ſhall conclude, 
however with the Acknowledgrment of 
One Correſpondent more who is #9 
Duaker. 


To theCENS OR. 


IPorthy Sir, 

' [ Regret Nothing more, inbeing obs 
© liged to leave the Town, than 

© loſing the Pleaſure of your printed Con- 
© verſation : As fearing thoſe Parts, where: 
© I am now to reſide, are not qualified 
for ſuch an Entertainment. You know 
* where the Barley-corn is of more Price 
than the Pear], and with ſuch Dunghil 
4 Animals 


| 
| 
. 
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© Animals I muſt be confined for a Sea- 
© ſon. Be aſſured, however, | ſo much 
* reſpe& my Pleaſure, that I have or- 
* der'd your Papers to be tranſmitted to 
* me in Parcels, and to be follow'd b 

© your Volumes as faſt as made Publick. 
© You cannot doubt with what Senti- 
© ments I view You, and therefore J 


* ſhall only ſubſcribe my ſelf, 
Yours, 


HORATIO, 


＋ ' <a WEIS = 


Ne go. Saturday, May 18. 


Tu, quid Ego, & Populus mecum deſideret, audi; 
Si Plauſoris eges Aulæa manentis, & uſque 
Seſſuri, donec Cantor, Vos plaudite, dicat. 

Hor. 


HE Subject, which employ'd my 
Pen on Saturday lait, is not fo far 
exhauſted bur that I may reſume it to 
Day, eſpecially as to thoſe Parts which 
were therein untouch'd, with regard , 
rac 
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the Writer, Performers, and Audience. 
then conſidered the chief Reaſons, to 
which the Decays of Dramatic Writing, 
and the Meanneſs of their Repreſentations 
are owing. I ſhall advance one Point 
further, the Neglect of obſerving which 
has always hurt the Credit of Scenical 
Compoſitions, and their Performance. I 
doubt not but a great Part of my Rea- 
ders have already agreed, that a Deco- 
rum is the Qualification ſo eſſential and 
ne eſſary to the Conduct of the Poems, 
and Carriage of the Perſons introduc'd 
on the Stage. 

Monſ. Hedelin has very juſtly obſerv'd, 
That there is no Action of Humane Life ſo 
perfectly ſingle, as not to be accompanied by 
many little Circumſtances, which do make it 
up, as are the Time, the Place, the Per- 
ſon, the Dignity, the Deſigus, the Means, 
and the Reaſons of the Action. The due 
Preſervation of theſe ſeveral Particulars 
is what the Criticks mean by Decorum, 
or Decency. But ſetting aſide thoſe Me- 
chanical Nicetics of Time and Place, the 
Inobſervation of which ſhock Probabili- 
ty, I would confine my Remarks to 
Faults in Conduct, which ariſe from 
Impropriety of Thought, Abſurdity of A.- 
Gion, or ill. maintaining of the Characters. 

KR 4 In 
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In the firſt of theſe Points the Geni- 
us, the Fancy, and the Judgment of the 
Poet are principally concern'd : And to 
theſe we may add, a very neceſſary Ac- 
quiſition, a Knowledge of Nature. If 
then the Genius of the Author be not 
ſo great and extenſive as we ſhould ex- 
pect it to be for ſuch Undertakings, if 
his Fancy be either contracted, low, or 
vitiated, or if he be at a Loſs in Judg- 
ment to correct the Flights of his Ge- 


nius, or Extravagance of his Fancy, it 


will be in vain to look for proper Sen- 
timents and Language. His Perſons will 
talk without Diſtinction either to the 
Characters he would paint, the Rank 
and Quality he deſigns them to ſupport, 
or the Circumſtances of the Action in 
which he engages them. It would be 
very eaſie to multiply Examples of this 
Dete& in our Engliſb Dramaticks, but 
as it is ſo eaſie for every Man's Obſervati- 
on to point them out to himſelt, the inſert- 
ing any would but give my Eſſay an Air 
of Pedantry. | 

The Ab/urdity of Aficn, is as intelli- 
gible to every common Spectator, and 
more apt to create a Diſtaſte in an Au- 
dience than the Improprieties of Diction. 
All are not Judges alike of Language 


and 
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and Sentiments, but moft are ſenſible 
when Actions are ridiculous, extrava- 
gant, improbable, or ill- tim'd, without 
being beholden to their Acquaintance 
with the Stage, or a Knowledge of 
Rules. Theſe are the ſtrong Strokes of 
this animated Picture, which, drawn a- 
miſs, always betray the Inability of the 
Maſter, and diſappoint our Admiration 
in the View of his Piece. It is certain 
our Paſſions can never be purg'd, our 
Pleaſures ſatisfied, or our Reaſon re- 
concil'd to the groſſer Irregularities 
on this Head: But with what Pati- 
ence can Perſons of Taſte and Judgment, 
Perſons regular in their own Conduct, and 
Such as could preſcribe to the Poet what 
Turns they ſhould expect from particular 
Circumſtances, ſit to ſee Abſurdities that 
only Fools, or Madmen, ſhould be guil- 
y of? I believe No body will queſtion 
that we have Judges of this nice and ex- 
quiſite Palate, as to be diſguſted at ſuch 
Improprieties in Things of a lower Na- 
ture than Theatrical Repreſentations. I 
am tempted to tell a Story, which I have 
heard confirm'd, of the late excellent 
Mr. Betterton: who for his Knowledge 
and juſtneſs in his Profeſſion was what 

K 7 Shakes 
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Shakeſpear makes Hamlet ſay of his Fa- 


ther. 


He was a Man, take him for All in All, 
4 ſhall not loo upon his Like again. 


Tis ſaid, he was prevail'd on once to 
attend a Friend to the Diverſion of a 
Puppet-Show. He ſat ſome Time with 
a world of Gravity, and Pleaſure, to ſee 
the Motions of the little Yooden Perſon- 
ages, and admir'd how well the Wires, 
and artificial Mechaniſm fupply'd the 
Offices of Life and natural Organs. At 
laſt one Incident in the Fable was the 
Death of the Duke of Grafton, who h d 


his Head ſhot off in the Siege of Lime- 


Tick or Kilkenny; (I cannot preciſely de- 
cide this Point of Hiſtory) when the 
Prolocutor to the Show, immediately 
upon this Circumſtance of Sorrow, un- 
luekily inform'd the loving Company, 
Thar the next Figure to be preſented was 
the Dutcheſs of Grafton, who was diſpes'd 
to entertain them with a Jig. Mr Bet- 
terton here ſtarted into ſome Diſorder, and 
turning on his Friend with a Look of 
Accuſation for dragging him to ſuch an 
Entertainment, Sdeath! Sir, ſays He, 


the Duke's Head ſhot off, and the Dutcheſs 
coming 
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coming to preſent Us with a Jig? What 
Indecorum! Hhat Intolerable Abſurdity ! 
In ſhort, all the Perſwaſions his Friend 
could urge, were in Vain to engage his 
Stay; and he immediately with Diſſatiſ- 
faction quitted the Theatre. 

I wiſh [ could ſay, we had not ſome 
Compoſitions in the Dramatick Way, in 
which the Abſurdities are as flagrant, 
and as likely to ſhock a regular, and di- 
ſtinguithing Spectator. 

The Third Fault that I mention'd, 
which ſo often diſparages our Plays, is 
that Egregious One of not maintaining 
our Characters. I do not fo much in- 
ſiſt on the Contradiction of Hiſtory, (tho 
the Poet ſhould always have Regard to 
That in the modelling of his Pertons) 
as in the repreſenting Achilles leſs fierce 
and cholerick than Homer has made him, 
in forming Uly/es not ſo diſingenuous as 
his Subtleties ſhew him on the Grecia t 
Stage, or in making the rugged Hanni 
bal. a ſubmiſſive Lover: But when either 
of theſe Characters, as we preſent them, 
differ with themſelves in the Courſe of 
the ction; when they do not end the 
ſame Men they ler out; but entirely re- 
cede from the Notions we had enter- 
tain'd of their Manners and Temper. 


When 
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When any of theſe Defects are very 
conſpicuous in a Poem, we cannot view 
it with any tolerable Satisfaction; but 
where they all join in the ſame Piece, 
we are naturally work'd up into Impati- 
ence and Provocation: We are not con- 
tent with the common Methods of ex- 


prefling our Diſtaſte; but give our Re- b 
fentments a Scope of Virulence, and tl 
Ruſticity. Such ſort of Compoſitions I 


are a very good Explanation of Juvenal, 
when he lays, 


fregit Subſellia Verſu; 


1 


For we have ſeen Repreſentations ſo bad, 
that, as we Moderns term it, the Audi- 
ence have been ready to tear up the Ben- 

ches. 
The Want of Decorum, which I as 
et have mention'd, is to be ſupply'd a- 
{con by the Poet; and That which con- 
cerns the Actor to maintain mult like the 
Poet's be borrowed from Nature and Ge- 
nius, and help'd by Inſtruction and Ar- 
tificial Improvements. A Man may in 
ſome Meaſure be born an Actor, and 
ſtruck out for a Degree of Imitation; 
but his Excellence muſt depend on an 
acquir'd Talent, his Geſtures and Mo- 
tions. 
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tions muſt be regulated from Circum- 
ſtances of the Stage, and a Knowledge 
of the Character which he is to ſupport. 
This Man, if any, may, as I ſaid in ge- 
neral Terms, Proteus-like, become ca- 
pable of aſſuming all Shapes and Figures. 

Thoſe juſt Actors we boaſt, know, 
better than I ſhould pretend to inform 
them, how much is owing to a proper 
Dignity, a graceful Tread, and Motions 
of the Arms and Body, peculiar to the 
Expreſſion of the reſpective Paſſions - 
and how ſtrong. Applauſes have follow'd. 
from a juſt and fine Poſture, withour 
being indebted to the Poet's Thought 
or Expreſſion. The Man that has not 
ſome innate Knowledge this Way, and 
does not owe a. little to Happineſs of 
. Nature, will never arrive at a proper 
Grace, tho' he is ſtudied in all Cicero's 
Directions, and in that excellent Ab- 
ſtract of Rules given to the Profeſſion by 
Shakeſpear z who, if Report does not in- 
jure him, knew more of the Science 
than he had an Ability of putting in 
Practice. 


Tueſday, 


— 
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Ne 91. Tueſday, May 21. 


n 


Hoc eſt, quod palles ? Cur quis non prande- 
at, hoc eſt ? 
His Populus ridet, multimgue 


Perſ 
HERE is ſcarce any thing ſo ge- 


nerally peraicious, or that more 
contributes to the Declenſion of Fami- 
lies, and ruining of Eſtates, than the 
Perſon in Poſſeſton's indulging himſelf 
in Whims; and ſquandering away a For- 
tune, he either owes to his own former 
Induſtry, or the Acquiſitions of his n- 
ceſtors. in the Proſecution of chimerical, 
and unprofitable, Studies. 

The Misfortune 1s, that when a Man 
is turned ſo far a /irtuo/o, as to have ſet 
an Intrinſick Value on Hegetables, when 
he is for tracing abſtruſe Diſquiſitions 
in Alchymy, or has his Head taken up with 
Metaphyſical Niceties, the Common Con- 
cerns of Life ſeem trifling and inſipid to 
him; the preferring a Daughter in Mar- 

l riage, 
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riage, or building a Barn for the Im- 
provement of his Eſtate, are Matters 
which will always be poſtpon'd to his 
Speculations, till the Girl pines at home . 
for her Father's Negligence, and grows 
fir for Nothing but an Old Man's Houſe- 
keeper; and the Farm is left by the Te- 
nant for want of a Convenience to ſtow 
his Corn. 

Were not the Conſequences of theſe 
odd Sequeſtrations of a Man's Time to 
be conſider'd, and the Expences which 
they unavoidably occaſion, I have that 
Regard for Conſanguinity and Houſe- 
hold Dependencies, that 1 think it very 
warrantable for the Next in Blood to 
begin a Proceſs of Lanacy, to diſpoſſeſs 
their Frantick Relation of his Fortunes, 
and prevent the Dilapidation of an E- 
ſtate in impertinent Enquiries. What a 
Diſlocation of Time, and Subverſion of 
good Houſewitery mult it create, when 
the Criſis of ſettling Dinner is advanc'd, 
to keep this Deciſion in Suſpence, till 
the good Man has puzzled out the Ke— 
verſe of a half worn-out Medal, or ſettled 
the Succeſſion of the A7gyprian Kings, 
and accounted to himſelf tor the Diſcor- 
dance of the Chronologers? Men of this 
{ſtrange Caſt of Head will make the —_ 
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trivial and inſignificant Thing the Ob. 
ject of their Study; and cannot eat a 
Chicken with Parſley and Butter, with- 
out recurring to Antiquity to ſee in what 
| Reſpe&, or Application, Parſley ſtood at 
| Athens, and Lacedæmon. My Friend Ba. 
Iazius has employ'd himſelf theſe Ten 
| Years, and neglected all Views of Ad- 
| vantage and Preferment, to find out the 
firſt Invention of Kzives and Forks, and 
to aſcertain whether they owed their 
Riſe to the ſame Start of Thought; 
Tubero, the Critick, as uſeleſs in his La- 
bours, has wrote Six Quires of Paper by 
Way of Enquiry as to the Minotaur, and. 
tn ſettling the Shape and Number of 
Knots in Hercules's Club. 
The Impreſſions of a late Viſit that I 
aid drove Me on the Conſideration of 
theſe elaborate, bur uſeleſs Antiquaries 
of which Sect Sir Triſtram Littlewit was 
One. The Converſation I had former- 
ly had with this whimſical Knight, 
rempted me to take his Houſe in my 
Rounds; when, knocking at his Door, 
T was inform'd he was juit then Dead. 
The Servant, however, that remember'd 
my Face, would not permit me to go 
away without acquainting his young 
Matter, to whom | ſoon found Admit- 
. Lance. 


. 
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tance. The Young Gentleman, who 
had been pretty well wean'd from Sor- 
row by his Father's Impertinence, and 
ſtreight Allowance, receiv'd my Con- 
dolements with much Eaſe, and fell free- 
ly into Diſcourſe on Sir Triſtram. I 
am left, ſays He, with an Eſtate not only 
incumber' d with Mortgages, but ſuch other 
Things from which, I fear, it will be as 
hard to dilengageit : My Mother's Jointure, 
which he has not ſpar'd, is to be made good 
by the Converſion of Air-Pumps, Chymi- 
cal Furniture, broken Statues, and unin- 
telligible Medals z together with thoſe Trafts 


which he has writ, as you may ſee, on Sub- 


jects which will neither deſerve the World's 
Thanks, nor the Bookſeller's Purchaſe. 
He here put into my Hands a Bundle 
of Papers, inſcrib'd on the Back with 
the following Titles. 4 Definition of a 
Cataract. An Explanation of the Win- 
dows of the Heavens open'd in Order to 
the Deluge. A modeſ# Enquiry. into the 
Original of Muſick : Together with ſome 
Reaſons offer'd why Faith and a Fiddle 
were expreſs'd by the ſame- Word among the 
Romans. A Computation of what Extent 
of Ground Dido could inveſt with Thongs, 
cut out of au Oxe's Hide. Whether the 
Hieroglyphicks found in the Catecombs 
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were not Inſcriptions of Flattery. A Com- 
pariſon proſecuted betwixt Ambition, ad 
a Grain of Muttard. The only Tract [ 
obſerv'd in the whole that ſeem'd to car- 
ry a Suſpicion of common Senſe, was 
A Caſe ſtated between the Pagans and us, 
attempting to prove that they had more Re- 
ligion than any Modern Chrittians. But 
this Treatiſe of Hope was ſubſcrib'd with 
this odd Memorandum: That I offer Five 
and twenty years Purchaſe to Goodman 
Frible for his Field, the Romans having 
incamped on its Weſtern Corner, and, tis 
probable, by digging it I may meet with 
Coins, Urns, Sacrificing Knives, or Mo- 
numental Lamps. 

Theſe Informations drawing ſome Ri- 
dicule on their Projector defunct, that 
I may not ſuffer in Character with any 
of my Readers, I muſt acquaint them [ 
had the Heir's Directions for inſerting 
them, as alſo ſome Particulars of the 
Teſtator's Will of the ſame Stamp. For 
Brevity's Sake, and becauſe rhe other 
Parts of his Teſtament are common with 
thoſe of any Rational Man I ſhall pur- 
poſely omit them; marking ſuch Omil- 
ſions every where with Aftericks, as we 
generally ſupply the Chaſms of Authors, 
where, as we ſay, Deſunt Multa. 

n 
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In the Name, Se. 5 * 
* * #* And as to my Earthly Part, 
fince that the Cuſtom of the Land will not 
diſpence with my Body's being burnt, 7 
do deſire my Remains may be depoſited in 
a Coffin of Stone, with my Name, Qua- 
lity, Age. and ſome Account of my Stu- 
dies engrav'd on Braſs in Saxon Characters 
and to be laid on my Breaſt ; The Engraver, 
above his reaſonable Payment, to have my 
Two Copper Medals of Swychelme and A- 
rhelſtan. * * a * 
* * * Item, To my Phyſician, for his 
particular Care, and accurate Explanation 
to me of my Diſtemperature, I give my fine 


Edition of Galen, he firft ſuffering my Heir 


to make a Tranſcript of my Comments on 
his Hiſtorical and Critical Paſſages. 


. Likewiſe I preſent him with my Statue of 


Aſculapius a little damag'd about the 
Noſe. * « * * 
8 8 Item, I do give to my 
Daughter Barbara my Collection of antique 
Medals iz Gold, de/irins they may be ſold 
to the beſt Advantage for her by that worthy 
Philologer, and my very good Friend, Mr. 
Gronovius van Hoeffenbochen: Unleſs 
her Husband be aMan of particular Learning, 
and defire them, as her Portion, to be paid in 
kind. * * 1 _ 


* * * Item, 
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ng * hy Item, 7 give 
my Kinſman Iſaac Stiffman, my Thoughts 
on the Bird of Paradiſe. And to my Cou- 
ſin Fabritia. Crowſtitch, be having de- 
lighted to hear me diſcuſs in Metaphyſicks, 
my Notions of Space, and incorporeal Eſ- 
ſences. * 7 * 

* Item, I do give moreover to my Dear 
Fife, above mentioned, All thoſe Tradts to 
which ] have put the laſt Hand to be pu- 
bliſh'd for her Benefit; defiring, however, 
that my Enquiry whether Artaxerxes Lon- 
gimanus aud Edward Longſhanks had 
thoſe Apellatives from a Parity of Reaſons, 
may firſt have the Approbation of the Royal 
Society: And excepting from this Bequeſs 
my Expoſitions of the Alchoran and Reve- 
lations, which 7 give to my Reverend Friend 
Dr. Slip- ſtocking. 2 X 

** * ** Item, / give to my Two 
loving Sons in equal Diviſion, my Library, 
and all my Aſtronomical, Hydroſtatical 
and Pneumatic Inſtruments, entreating of 
them to proſecute their Studies amicably, and 
recommending to them, for the Regulation -f 
their Conduct, the frequent Peruſal of Ga- 
ragantua, aud Don Quixote. . 

* * * 


The Teſtament contains ſeveral other 


Legacies of an extraordinary Nature, but 


theſe 


—_ 4 . 
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theſe are ſufficient to ſet the Genius of 
the Teſtator in a true Light, and are all 
that I have Leave to inſert. If the 
Terms and Names, interſpers'd, ſeem 
harſh and unpolite, let my Readers re- 
member they are the Words of an An- 
tiquary, and Iam not accountable for his 


Want of Elegance, or Language. 
Advertiſment. 


I hold it neceſſary to re- advertiſe my Rea- 
ders, that for fear they ſhould not diſcover 
the Beauties of this my Paper, it is purpoſe- 
ly wrote in that Strain which the Criticks 
call, a Stiffneſs, and Statelineſs, and Ope- 
roſeneſs of Style. 


Thurſc day, 


1 
t 
5 
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II is not a little pleaſant to conſider 

the ſeveral Modes and Degrees of 
Gallantry practis'd in an Age ſo faſhiona- 
ble as ours, and to reflect on the Free- 
doms of Addreſs and Carriage, which, 


what we now call, the Preciſeneſs of our 


Fathers would have ſtigmatiz'd with a 
worſe Name than Levity. 

We are now fo far gone in our Airs of 
Gaiery, ſo bewildred with Foppery and 
Impertinence, that I believe we can ſcarce 
form to our ſelves a Notion of what our 
Anceſtors were, of the Reſervedneſs and 
Simplicity of their Conduct, or with 
what Fear and (aution they avoided the 
Imputation of Lightneſs and Extrava- 
gance. The Formality and Circumſpecti- 
on of Fourſcore Years ago was ſo great, 

that 
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that I queſtion whether it was not as 
ſuſpicious to be ſeen talking with a ſtrange 
Woman, as it 15 now to be caught with 
her at a Tavern. The Applications of 
Love and Courtſhip were then wholl 
b-gun by our Sex, and, perhaps, with as 
p udential Care as a General fits down be- 
fore a Town. Marriages were made either 
from the Union ot Hearts, or from the 
Convenience of Families; Cuckoldom 
and Elopement were Words underſtood 
by few beſides the Lawyers; and a mar- 
ried Woman knew not wha: it was to 
entertain a Spark in her Husband's Ab- 
ſence. 

This Severity of Morals is now per- 
fectly antiquated; we have taken up a 
New Set ot Principles and Faſhions; and 
Decorum and Gravity, thoſe venerable 
Diſlinctions, are tucceeded by Flutrer 
and Aﬀectation, by Flights of Liberti- 
num, and Proſecutions or Lewdneſs. A 
Part ot that Sex, whom Modeſty ſhould 
cover as a Veil, are become lo abandon'd 
to our maſculine Vices, that they give 
the Invitation to Debauchery, and ſur- 
prize us into Intrigue by the Forward- 
nels of their Attack. Tis no very un- 
common Thing, at the Ebb of Day light, 
for a female Wanderer to cry, My D 


ear, 
and 


DDr 
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and Captain; and ſound your Inclinati- ol 
ons in the Street by proper Queſtions and la 
Glances of Expcetation. For my awn co 
Part, always, when | am thus accoſted, r 
mend my Pace, and clap my Hands to Y 
my Pockets to prevent Danger. I wiſh of 
the unguarded Youth of the Vown could of 


paſs the Syrexs with the ſame Coldneſs ſet 
and Contempt as I practiſe, and they aff 


would conquer Vice e'er it grew into a ſu 
Habit, and come off ſafe both in Fortune hc 
and Conſtitution. ci 
I queſtion not but theſe Bacchanals ha 
would ſerve me as ill as thoſe of Old did he 
Orpheus for his Chaftity, but I fo little w. 
fear them, that, in Order to put a Check pl 
to the Miſchiefs they may do, and in ſel 
p Honour to that Sex which they ſo ſcan- {el 
dalouſly diſgrace, | have contriv'd cer- or 
tain Methods by which | ſhall grow more on 
terrible to them than the Apprehenſion Fe 
of Working, or of an Informing Conſtable : Q 
And I hereby give them Notice thar, ha 
during the Summer-Scaſon, I have diſ- Lt 
pos'd my Scouts in Platoons abour the ſel 
Town to watch their Motions, and bring an 


them under the Lath of my Diſcipline. . 7 
As I am Guardian to the Fair by Vir- 
tue of my Office, | mult likewite cauti- _ 


on againſt that too common Gallantry of * 
our a 
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our Sparks, who boaſt of receiving the 
laſt Favour from Ladies to whom they 
could never gain Admittance. Tis a 
rovoking Thing to hear a pert forward 
Youth, born out either by the Strength 
of an Eſtate in ExpeCtation, or a Stock 
of Aſſurance that he ſtands poſſeſs'd of, 
ſet a determinate Rate on Reputations, 
affirm that ſuch a Woman is to be had at 
ſuch a Price, and tell his Companions 
how often he has been happy with Leu- 
cippe; when, upon Examination, per- 
haps, he does not know what Colour 
her Hair is of, nor could ſay poſitively, 
were he tax'd, whether ſhe liſps, or ſpeaks 
plain. Theſe Wretches, that givethem- 
ſelves ſuch Airs of being receiv'd, are 
ſeldom without a Chamber-maid's Gloves 
or Fan in their Pockets, which they paſs 
on Company for the Spoils of ſome great 
Fortune, or a Perſon's of conſiderable 
Quality that hall be nameleſs. They ever 
have the good Fortune to be purſued with 
Letters of their own Writing to them- 
ſelves, kiſs the dear Paper as if it brought 
an Invitation from their Miſtreſs, and 
oy out with Tranſport, J it poſſible? 
il ſhe be ſo obliging? Angelick Woman! 
l could not with a greater Puniſh» 
ment on this Race of Gallants than to 
have them all Catholicts, and obliged to 
Vo“. III, I. bring 
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bring theſe Sins of their Hypocriſie to 
Confeſſion, if the Men practiſe any in that 
Religion. With what Confufion muſt 
one of theſe Penitents ſtand to declare, 
1 confeſs, holy Father, I have been raſh e- 
nough to give out that I have had ſome Fa- 
miliarities with Mirtilla, but I hope my Of. 


fence is not heinous, for I never ſaw her 


nearer than from her Chamber-Window, and 
cannot poſitively ſay whether it were She or 
no. | 

There are others in the World who, 
by a kind Prepoſſeſſion in their own Fa- 
vour, think it impoſſible for the Female 
Sex to withſtand their Attacks; theſe 
become abſolute Adventurers in Intrigue, 
and, whenever an Opportunity of Ad- 
dreſs preſents, no Woman living can 
ſcape their Impertinence. They meet, 
perhaps, with a little Succeſs in their 
firſt Attempt, get a Ring or Gold Snuff- 
box preſented them, that had paſs'd from 
Woman to Man, from Man to Woman, 
for a Succeſſion of Favours: this Encou- 
ragement heightens their own Opinion 
of their Influence, they hope to purchaſe 


their next Miſtreſs at the Expence of - 


their Laſt Miſtreſs's Preſent, and thus a 
Chace of Gallantry is begun. 

Clodio was — of the bright 
Ananda; who view'd him with all the 
- | Indifference 


rr 
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Indifference imaginable: He exerted all 
the Airs he was Maſter of to conquer 
her Inſenſibility, and arcfully played a 
brilliant Diamond in her Eyes, which 
be wore on his Finger, to ſpeak power- 
fully in his behalf. In the Midſt of his 
Languiſhments, Amanda with Eagerneſs 
ſeiz'd his Hand to gaze on the Diamond. 
BT The tranſported Love rthinks his Suit in a 
fur Way from her Admiration, and, draw- 
ing the Ring off from his Finger, pre- 
ſents it to her in his Ecſtacy : She takes 
it, and gazes with freſh Wonder; he 
- conceives freſh Hopes, and ventures to 
: kiſs the fair Hand that receives it. A. 
» I anda is fo employed with viewing it 
I round, that ſhe minds not his Foppery, 
but ſmiles to herſelf, and puts the Ring 
upon her Finger. The Lover thinks he 
is aſſur'd of his Conqueſt, and fancies 
the Hour and Place of Appointment ſet- 
n IO tled. Sir, ſays the Lady, with Coldneſs 
and Reſerve, I am charm'd with this Dia- 
ond; and the Reaſon that I have receiv'd 
it without Scruples, is, that it is my Own. 
ſe ¶ Clodio tarts with ſome Amazement. My 
of Hushand. continues She, took it off from my 
Toilet above three Months ago, and has e- 
ver ſince per ſwaded me that it was loſt.— 
Madam, ſays Clodio, you muſt be miſtaken 
in the Jewel; for this I received from the 
| L 2 Counteſs 
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Counteſs of---- The litelieſt Thing in the 
World! ſays Miranda again, for my Hus- 
band is very intimate wwith the Countess: 
He gave it to Her, She gave it to Jeu, and 
T take it of You for Nothing, tho my Hus- 
Band has deſerv'd well that I ſhould pay the 
ſame Price fur it, as the Counteſs did whey 
e receiv'd it. 
I had deſign'd to make ſome Inferen- 
ces, as well as an Apology for the ſeem- 
ing Incoherence of this Story as it now 
ſtands, but I find my Paper will not al- 
low it, and ſo ſhall leave the Event to 
excuſe it. 


_ 
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Dos eritis Judices, 

Laudine, an Vitio, duci Fadtum id oporteat, 
| Ter. 
H E Subject of the Stage has entire- 
ly employ'd my Pen for theſe Two 


laſt Saturdays, that is, the tracing the Rea - 


ſons that has brought Dramatic Writ- 
ings to ſo low an Ebb, and ſunk the Ge- 
nerality of our Performers ſo far beneath 
the Excellence of Thoſe that ſtand on 
Record, 


17 


N. 93. The CRNSO R. 111 


Record, or ſuch as we have heard our 


Fathers talk of with Pleaſure. In my Se- 
cond Paper on theſe Heads, I intimated 
a Deſign of ſaying ſomething with Re- 
gard to the Spectators; and that ſhall be 
the Buſineſs of my preſent Paper. 

It is very plain to Me, that even where 


a Play has been well fimſh'd by the Poet, 


and the Players have performed in their 
Characters with Judgment, the HRuo- 


rance or Indiſcretion of the Audience have 


made it a very poor Entertainment. I 
don't know how it is, but of late Days, 
People ſeem to come tothe Theatre, nei- 
ther to be diverted nor inſtructed, Party 
and private Sentiments have ſo great a 
Prevalence, that the chief View with 


them is to wreſt an innocent Author to 


their own Conſtruction, and form to 
themſelves an Idea of Faction from Paſ- 


lages, whence the Poet little ſuſpected it 
ſhould ariſe. 


The neceſſary Conſequence of theſe 


Prepoſſeſſtons is turning the Scene to a 
Libel upon the State; whenan Audi- 
ence is neither employ'd on the Conduct 


of the Story, nor Excellence of the Play- 


er, but (ir ſtupidly liſtening for acciden- 


tal Expreſitons ſtruck out of the Story, 


which ſpeak the Senſe of their own 


Principles and. Perſwaſion. Such an Ap- 
L 3 plication - 
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Plication of Paſſages is grown ſo Epide- 
mical, that a War of 72 and Tory is 
carried on by Way of Clap and Hiſ upon 
the meaning of a ſingle Sentence, that, 
unleſs Prophetically, could never have a- 
ny Relation to Modern Occurrences. To 
ſhew the Force of theſe little Popular In- 
nuendo's,, as I was preſent not long ſince 
at the Tragedy of Oedipus, whoſe Fable 
is of above three thouſand, Years ſtanding, 
when the Actors came to this Sentence, 
Hy, Mafters, if we could but live to fee a- 
not ber Coronaticn z- === tome Certain Emo- 
tions were | expreſs'd in the Audience, 
Which I have no Buſineſs ro explain; 


and a cunning Matron, who fat on my 
left Hard, jogg'dher Neighbour's Knee, 
as much as to ſay, It was the With of 
more than One to her Knowledge. The 
catching at ſuch Expreſſions, that have 
no Meaning but what is confin'd to the 
Scene, argues a very great Depravity of 
Taſte, as well as of Principles, and ſeems 
to ſignify a Mind poſleſs'd with Treaſo- 
nable Images. | | | 

| That theſe Applications contribute ve- 


ry much to the Detriment of Dramatick ' 


Performances, is plain from the Inter- 
ruptions that they cauſe in Plays, when 
the Actors are forc'd to ſtand ſtill, and 


attend the Ceſſation of their Uproar. 


By 


— 
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By theſe diſagreeable Contentions that 
Part of the Audience which came for 
their Diverſton, and to regale themſelves 
with the Language and Paſſion of the 
Stage, are baulk'd of their Entertain- 
ment. Their Pleaſure is broke in upon 
by Animoſities they are at a Loſs to ac- 
count for, they cannot conceive the Stir 
is begun upon any thing pronounc'd by 
the Players, but look round to ſee if any 
Figure of extraordinary Ridicule be en- 
tred the Theatre. 

This 1s one of the main Inconvenien- 
ces wing io che Indiſcretion of an Au- 
dience; there are as many likewiſe which 
now trom their Ignorance. 

l cannot help remarking, that the Ge- 
neral Privilege of judging which my 
Countrymen can purchaſe with their 
Half-Crown, the Liberty of applauding 
or exploding a Play at Pleaſure, has ex- 
pos'd the Shallowneſs of Many a Man's 
Capacity, and made him an Object of 
Laughter to thoſe about him. I have 
taken no ſmall Pains to obſerye the Paſſi- 
ons, and Carriage of theſe Spectators on 
the main Incidents of a Play; and have 
made it my Buſineſs to ſingle out ſuch 
Perſons whoſe Judgement I woes ſuſpici- 
ous of, and have rivetted my Eyes on 

L 4 them 
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them during the whole Entertain- 
ment, .to mark the Riſe and Progreſs of * 
their Emotions. 


It would be unfair to publiſh a Com- ky 
ment on my private Obſervations, as 5 
well as very unentertaining, unleſs ] could be 
paint the Poſtures and Features, I would bn 

expreſs, inthe moſt lively Colours. Let 
ir tuffce to ſay, that when the Tragedy I] Þ 
has bcen in the Top of its Ferment, [ ch 
have ſeen Some fit and ſtare as ſtupidly T 


as if their Eyes were fix'd, Others upon | 
the Grin at the Herbine's Diſtreſs; and hi 


when ſhe came to die, their whole Care 2 
has been to watch the Compoſure of her 0 


Hooß-Felicoat. 
T: is no ſmall Mortification to a Man of F 
a. refin'd Taſte, to ſce the fineſt Strokes cf C 
Poctry and nobleſt Draughts of Nature 
aſs'd by without the leaft Murmur of 1 
Roplanſs, tho' the Player has given them 
the juſteſt Emphaſis, and ſuited bis Afi- 5 
on, as Shakeſpear ſays, to his Utterance: 
At the ſame time, when any Fuſtian 
croſſes their Ears, tho' never fo inſuffe- | 


rably bellow'd out, it is ſure of meeting 


with the lowdeſt Teſtimonies of Appro- } 
bation. a 

Among the Romans, as far as I can C 
find, the Judgement of the Audience p 


Was 
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vas never expreſſed: till the Concluſion- 
| of the Play; for the Yalete & Plaudite, 
which cloſe moſt of their Comedies, had 
| been very impertinent, if the Spectators 

| had ſhewn their Diſtaſte during the Ac- 
tion. Scaliger indeed ſays, when the Ac» 
tors were either out, triffled in their 
Playing, or pronounc'd ſcandalouſly,. - 
they were hiſs'd by the People who did 

not wait for the Determination of the 
Judges. I wiſh our Reaſons of Explo- 
fion were as ſolidly founded; but, with» -- 
our Regard either to Action or Emphas» 
ſis, we take a particular Spleen to a 
Perſon, and hiſs him, as oft as he ap- 
pears, from no other Cauſe but our own 
idle Antipathy. It were well in this 
Caſe if we were obliged to the ſame Pu- 
niſhment, to ſhew the Injuſtice of our 
Prejudice, as I have read is frequent a- 
mong a _ in Madagaſcar. 

The Jaribots are a Nation of Dwarfs, 
the Talleſt of whom exceed not cighteen + 
Inches: and the chief of their Recrea- 
tion, is that kind of Drama which we 
underſtand by the Word Farce. They 
hollow the Trunks of their Baricot- Trees, 
which are of a ſtupendious Height and - 
Circumference, to make their: Thea- 
tres, where they play their Comedies, 

7 which 
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which conſiſt in merry Expreſſions and 
antick Geſtures. Tis remarkable that 
all the Spectators bring with them a Sort 
of Whiſtle made of a Reed, to hiſs the 
Players when they perform not their 


Part well, or take a Liberty of Lewd 


Talk, or unſeemly Poſtures. But no 
Man is permitted to hiſs without Cauſe: 
If any do, the Audience force him to 
get upon the Stage, and if he can play 
the Part better than the Actor he hiſs'd, 
he is receiv'd to be an Actor himſelf: 
Bur if he play it worſe, they drive him 
with Shame out of the Theatre, and 
forbid him from that Time to make his 
Appearance there. 


| Theſday, 
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. N) eſt profecto ſtultius, 
ö Nequs ſtolidius, neque mendaciiod us ur, neque argutum magit, 

Neque confidentiloquins, neque perjurius, quo Uro ami aſſilui 

Cives quos Scurras vocant. | | 

Nu omnia ſe ſimulant ſcire, nec quicquam ſciunt, 

uod quique in Animo habent, aut habituri ſunt, | ö 
Sciunt: id, quod in aurem Rex Reginæ aixerit, ſci ut, quod | 9 
Juno fabulata fit cum Jove: qua neque ſrtura, nea ue 2 


: ſunt, | 

] Tamen illi ſciunt; falſone an vere laudent, culdent quem 
| velint, 

Now flocei faciunt, cum illud quod lubeat ſcinnt. Plaut. 


1 Compound which is made up 
of the Extravagances of the Un- 
' derſtanding, Will, and Paſſions of Man- 
kind, 1s commonly known by the Terme 
of Humour: It ſometimes ariſes from the 
Predominancy of one ſingle Faculty, and 
ar Others from the Mixture of many: | 
But always produces, wherever it reigns, il 
the Effects of Mirth and Laughter, 
This, perhaps, cannot be confin'd to a- | 
ny particular Nation; and tho' fome have 
heen more famous for it than their Neigh- 
bours, yet the Seeds of it being the | 
, fame in all, we may fafely affirm it as u- l 
niverſal 1 
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univerſal as Mankind it ſelf, and that the 
Exertion of theſe Qualities in a more ex- 
traordinary Manner depended upon ſome 
Accidents that are not eaſie to be traced. 
Sir William Temple places the Foundati- 
on of the peculiar Excellence of the 
Engliſh. Nation in this Way upon the 
Liberty and Freedom of their Govern- 
ment, where, becauſe it is allowable for 
every Man to ſay almoſt whatever he 
thinks, Wit breaks out and diſplays it 
felf in ten thouſand: more Extravagances, 
than. where Fear confines the Tongue 
from many Things which the Heart is 
full of, and wants to utter. In ſuch 
Caſes, if People are inclin'd to vent their 
Humour, they muſt do it as Midas's 
Wife did her Secret, dig a Hole, and 
whiſper it in the Earth; whereas here 
there is no Place that is not capable of 
receiving, no Company that is not rea- 
dy to hear, any Starts or Whims of Fan- 
cy, which the. Mind of his Neighbour 
has conceal'd. | 

But however this Freedom may be 
thought to be one great Reaſon, ſince 
the Obſervation is fortified by the fame 
Uſage in the Times of Freedom at A- 
#hens and at Rome; =_ when it grows to 
a great Height, and ſpeads it ſelf almoſt 
into 
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into a General Cuſtom, it in all Proba- 
bility proceeds from Imitation rather 
than any other Source. Let any Man, 
who is acquainted with this buſie Town, 
ſurvey but the Circles of the Talkers in 
all the Places of publick Reſort, and he 
will certainly meet with a String of Di- 
ſputants who mimick one another, and 
who riſe, by a certain Gradation, to the 
firſt Grand Monarch of the Coffee-room. 
Theſe, as they ſeverally grow up to a 


Degree of Confidence, tranſplant them- 


ſelves to other Quarters of the talkative 
World, begin to truſt a little more to 


themſelves, and give a freer Scope to- 
their Thoughts, than when they were- 


under the Reſtraint of a bare Imitation. 
Thus One, who has heard, obſerv'd, and 
' mimick'd, for half a Year, the Smyrna 
or Button's, bundles up his Obſervations, 
grows ſawey, and is a Man of Wit and 


Information in the City. It is often 


known too that Obſervers from the 
Change have truck'd their Stock-Intelli- 
gence for Wit and Scandal at St. James's, 
and, by a mutual Intercourſe between 
the Dealers in Wealth and Politicks, 
grown into a mix'd Animal, able to ſhine- 
in any Parties of Converſation they are 
pleas'd-to chuſe. 

This 
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This great Freedom, and its Effects, 
being ſo well known, to the Abuſe of 
Civil Societies and all Good-manners, I 
ſhall take the Liberty of deſcribing Two 
of theſe Species, that my Readers may 
point them our, and diſtinguiſh them by 
the Names I give them, the Politick 
Knower, and the Politick Afirmer. 
The Politick Knower, is one who is 
enough acquainted with Geography, by 
the Help of the Gazetteer, to be tolera- 
bly acquainted with every Metropolis in 
Europe, and has a ſmall Smattering in 
the Manners and Cuſtoms of the People, 
and is particularly exact in his Know- 
ledge of the Seats of War. By this Af- 
ſiſtance he can lead Armies wherever he 
pleaſes, march over Rivers, level Moun- 
tains, and diſpoſe of Provinces juſt as it 
ſuits his Humour or Prejudice. If con- 
tradicted, he can have Recourſe to the 
Map, and by pointing out Situations, 
ſhew what Blunders and Errors mult be 
committed if his Scheme is nor follow'd; 
and tho' it is not, and Succeſs enſues 
ſome other Way, yet a few Months blot 
out the Memory of his Project, or, per- 
haps, the Reputation of his Skill is fal- 
ved by an Enterprize ſomething like it. 
As for the Mattcrs at Home, he 1s _ i- 
ar 
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liar enough with them to know Names, 
Places, Offices, and Salaries, from The 
preſent State of ENGL AND, in which 
he is deeply read; and, it may be, knows 
Heraldry enough to tell whoſe Coach or 
Chariot paſſes by. His own Curioſity, 
and common Fame, furniſh him with 
the Knowledge of what is call'd The 
Characters of Men, which, as they ſtand 
upon ſuch kind of Report, are common- 
ly either moſt falſe, or uncertain. Theſe, 
as they go in the Maſs he has mix'd *em, 
he can cut, ſhuffle, divide, ſubdivide, 
ſo as ſeemingly to make Parties and In- 
trigues at his Pleaſure: and by confident- 
ly inſifting on his Knowledge of ſome 
Great rndividual, transferr the Weight 
of Buſineſs on any Side. He knows of 
Debates that never were deſign'd; and 
whatever are, he is pre- acquainted with 
all the Particulars that ſuch Speakers in- 
tend, before they themſelves know what 
they ſhall ſay. An Intelligence becomes 
Publick, he enumerates the minute Parts 
that are known to few; and, as he ſays, 
fewer dare ſpeak of. All Mailes and 
Poſts which can influence Publick Bu- 
finefs, arrive firſt at his Quarters: the 
Impertinence of every Foreign News- 
writer, from his Management, improves 
into 
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into a New Scheme of Politicks, and 
gives him an Opportunity of making, or 
breaking Alliances in his Harangues. 
He torecaſts the Riſe and Declenſion of 
Credit, and the Advancement and Diſ- 
grace of Miniſters; and is only not One 
among the beſt of them, becauſe Merit 
is ſeldom regarded, and Modeſty keeps 
him back from Preferment. He repeats 
all private Stories of Wit, Repartce, or 
Affront, with an Air of being preſent 
at their Utterance; and knows what 
ought to have been ſaid in Return bet- 
ter than any Man living. In ſhort his 
Qualifications ſeem much the ſame, that 
the Old Schoolmen made for a. compleat 
Metaphyſician, to be able Diſputare de 
omni [c:biii,, and which he is, indeed, at 
all Times ready to perform. So much 
for the firſt Character. | | 
The Politick Afirmer follows next, a 
bold confident Creature, of great Readi- 
neſs to aſſent to any Propoſition that re- 
lates to the ſhallow Scheme of his own 
Politicks. The Air of Truth or Proba- 
bility, never enter into his Head; he is 
a Stranger to Exception and Reaſon ; and 
what-ever he has a Mind once to have 
true, ſhall be ſo in Spight of the cleareſt 
Evidence to the Contrary. * 
our 
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bour loſt to try to argue him out of an 
Opinion, from the common Topicks 
that bring Difcredit on any Relation; a 
blunt affirming Oath, on his own Side, 

determines the Controverſie to him in 
his own Favour. His Confidence chan- 
ces ſometimes to give him Credit where 

he is not known; and always takes it a- 
way from Truth it ſelf, where he is, 
The Subjects of his Affirmation are as 
wide and comprehenſive, as thoſe of the 
Politick Knower: He affirms with equal 
Pretznces to Certainty, of Courts, and 
Stocks, Lords Quarrels, and Ladies In- 
trigues, diſtant Battels, and Conyocati- 
on. Diſputes. His Language is always 
in that Stile, which the Learned call E- 
gotiſms, I ſay it, I affirm it. 

The Deſcription which Plautus gives 
of theſe Creatures, is Natural and De- 
licate, and drawn up with a World of 
Vivacity and Spirit. There is nothing, 

f ſays He, is more filly, more ridiculous, more 
Hing, more impertinent, more poſitive, nor 
: a more perjur d Set of Mortals than your 


conflant News-mongers, whom we may term | 
Intelligencers: They pretend to know eve- | 
ry thing, and know nothing: they know 
what every Man has in his Head at pre- 
fent, or will have for the future; they _ 
| at 
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what the King whiſper'd to the Queen, 
what Converſation paſi betwixt Jupiter and 
Juno; they know what never was, nor will 
be done; they rail, and praiſe at Pleaſure, 
without any Regard to Truth, or Falſeboad ; 
they care not what they ſay, ſo you allow 

z hem to know, what they pretend to know. 
It were to be wiſh'd this was only a 
Deſcription of Humour, and not to be 
found in any real Character in Common 
Life, where we meet with it but too 
often. The Evil Conſequences that at- 
tend it are numerous, ſince ſuch a Manage- 
ment ſets un 2 wrong Standard of Judg- 
ment, confounds Truth and Falſhgod, 
and introduces Uncertainty in all mix'd 
Converſation. It makes the Perſon him- 
ſelf a Lyar to himſelf, and a Betrayer of 
Others; a Blemiſher of unknown Re- 
utations, and a Spreader of groundleſs 
ears and Jealouſfies. It teaches Block- 
heads to talk, and Fools to believe rai- 
ſes itapernitent Enquiries which. would 
never thought of; and ends in the 
Proſtitution of good Manners, Senſe, 
and Honeſty, As it makes all Perſons 
equally Judges of Publick Affairs, and 
brings the greateſt Points of Government 
to-the Deciſion of a petty Board of, in- 
fipid Talkers, it by That "_ r 
| onds 
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Bonds of Society, and leſſens the Dig- 
nity of Governors themſelves... If every 
por Mimick in this Way would, before 
e Either aims or gives his Aſſent to 
any thing, ask himſelf how he would 
have his own Character treated in the 
ſame Circumſtances, it would be the 
beſt Method of deſtroying that nume- 
rous Race, which now abound, of the 
Politick Knowers, and the Politick Afir- 
mers. | | 57 


— 1 


—— — — —— — — WW2—— 
* * 


Nos. Thurſday. May 20. 
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Hominum immortalis eſt Infamia, 
Etiam tum vivit, cum eſſe credas Mortuam. 
| Plaur. 


„ 37 E Aſſumption of that Name and 
Character which I have bore in my 
Writings, gave me an unlimited Privi- 
lege of Phraſe and Style, and a Power 
of exhorting or reprehending at Pleaſure. 
I think it my Duty, now that I have re- 
ſolv'd for a while to unbend from Study, 
and give Way to Eaſe and Silence, to 
adviſe the Publick to fuffer a * to 

their 
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their Honour and Reputation to have 
the Awe of a Cenſor on their Conduct. 
It is in every Man's Power to erect a 
Court of Judicature in his own Boſom, 
and if he have Reaſon enough to diſtin- 
guiſh between Right and Wrong, he 
can eaſily paſs a Sentence on his own Acti- 
ons. It were mighty well if every fin- 
gle Member of the Republick would 
udy to be before- hand with the World 
in the Examination into his own Cha- 
racter: For an Enquiry of this Sort, 
made without Partiality, would retrench 
the Number of our Vices, and be a 
Curb on our Impertinence. We ſhould 
be aſham'd of giving into Things, which, 
when blown, muſt expoſe us to Raillery 
and Ridicule and if we had learnt the 
Art of condemning our ſelves for Faults, 
we ſhould ſoon conſider how little Mer- 
cy the Publick would ſhew to our Frail- 
ties, and-whatrough Treatment we muſt 
expect from their Cenſures. 

The Satisfaction of wrapping our ſelves 
up in our Innocence and Integrity, the 
Pleaſure of having no Crimes to upbraid 
our Memory, and a Defiance of the 
World's. Malicious Comments, from an 
Aſſurance of our Virtue, are Comforts 
that can ſcarce be equall'd by any Earth- 


ly 
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ly Bleſſings, and Supports under the hea- 
vieſt Aggravations of Fortune. I always 
look on this Advice of Horace with Ad- 
miration, | 


— Hic Murus abeneus eſto: 
Nil conſcire ſibi, nulla palleſcere Culpd. 


It is indeed @ Wall of Braſs to Us, to 
be conſcious to our ſelves of nothing Shame- 
ful, nor to turn pale at the Reflection of our 
Crimes. The great Difference of our Sa- 
tisfaction, will be from the Source of 
our Confidence, whether it ſprings from 
a Conſcience and firm Idea of our Inte- 
grity, or from our being harden'd in a 
licentious Practice, and having wea- 
ther'd the Notions of Infamy and Diſ- 

grace. 

The Diſtinction of theſe Two diffe- 

rent Characters, is mighty eaſie from 
their Symptoms: The Boldneſs that a- 
riſes from a Want of Guilt, as it is juſti- 
fiable in itſelf, ſo it is becoming, and 
never ſhocks the Grace of Modeſty. It 
aſſerts its Innocence without a Sawcy 
Preſumption of Merit; and never makes 
its Appeal to the Publick, but to throw 
off the Stain of Scandal and Defamation. 
If che World grows unreaſonably mali- 
cious 
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malicious and detracting, it rather mourns 
than deſpiſes its Injuſtice: and doubles 
its Caution in its Conduct, to make Ca- 
lumny afham'd of taxing it. | 
The Confidence, that takes Root from 
a Perſeverance in Vice, and a Diſregard 
to the Thoughts and Opinions of Men, 
is at beſt but Impudence, and a Gloſs of 
Integrity. It is ſo far a Stranger to Mo- 
deſty, that it would impoſe a falſe Cha- 
rater on the World; and failing of that 
End, makes a Boaſt of its own Quality, 
and is careleſs how diſcours'd of, or ap- 
ov'd. This acquir'd Principle makes 
People ſquare their Actions by the Rule 
of Inclination; they have no particular 
Views to the Scandal they contract, but 
fortifying themſelves in the Idleneſs of 
the publick Judgment, they ſer them- 
ſelves above Cenſure and Obſervation, 
and ſo they can but gratify their own 
Paſſions, or bring about their Intereſt, 
they cry, as the Sea-Caprain does in 
OROONOKO, Let the World talk, 
and be damn'd. 3 & 
I grant to pinn our ſelves down, with 
too much Obſequiouſneſs and Nicety, to 
all the Interpretations that may be put 
on our Actions, to fear the Deſcant of 
a cenſorious Age, ev'n when we give no 
Occaſion 


T 
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Occaſion to Reproach, is drawing on 
our ſelves a Series of Uneaſineſs. We 
cannot take a Step with that Prudence, 
and fair Meaning, but Ill-will may give 
it a foul Conſtruction. - Mankind in ge- 
neral are ſo full of Faults, that every one 
is for finding a Blemiſh in his Neigh- 
bour; as if a Defe& diſcaver'd in ano- 
ther help'd to conceal a Deformity in 
our ſelves. He therefore that reſts too 
implicitly on the Judgment of the World, 
and is anxious, upon every Circumſtance, 
of its Report, is ſure to fit down unſatis- 
fied with his own Conduct, and ſell his 
Quiet to a Train of Doubts and unplea- 
ſant Reflections. 
The Art will be therefore to preſerve 
a Medium betwixt our Regard to Repu- 
tation and the Opinion of the Publick : 
To look on the latter as a thing we ſhould 
court, but not ſacrifice our Eaſe to ob- 
tain: To look onthe Former as a Thing 
we muſt labour to maintain by our Con- 
du&, but as what depends as much on 
the Caprice of the World and their In- 
terpretation, as our own Prudence and 
Integrity. There is however this Con- 
ſideration which ſhould move us ſtrong- 
ly to conſult our Fame, and that is, if 
we once have made a Slip in Character, 
or 


i 
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or ſuffer in.it from Malice and ill Con- 
ſtruction, it is a Difficulty, next to an 
Impoſſibility, to retrieve our Honour, 
and reconcile our ſelves to the Thoughts 
and Opinions of Men. A Juſtification 
of our Actions, and an Evidence of their 
being miſreported, are vain; we run a- 
way with Prejudice and Prepoſſeſſion, 
and think it an Injury ro our Under- 
ftanding to be convinc'd. 

The Conſequences therefore of being 
the eternal Mark of Scandal, and con- 
tracting an Odium we cannot wipe away, 
ſhould put us on the ſtricteſt Guard as 
to our Lives. A Man may have an ill 
Run in Trade, and be brought to the 
loweſt Ebb of Fortune, yet by Induſtry 
and good Luck repair his Circumſtances, 
and ox born again on the Tide of Suc- 
ceſs. There is a FluEtuation in the Goods 
of Fortune, and if tne Wind fits fair in 
the Shoulder of our Sail, our Lot ſtands 
on a Level with the reſt of our Neigh- 
bours. But in the Caſe of Reputation, 
we are plagu'd with a ſort of Trade- 
Wind which always blows . the ſame 
Way. Shakeſpear has touch'd the Diffe- 
rence betwixt loſing our Wealth and 
Character in the niceſt Strain, and given 


his Obſervation a Turn, which at once 
ſhould 
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ſhould make us tender ot our own Re 
putations, and diſcourage us from woun- 
ding another's. 


— Good Name, in Man or Woman, 
Is the immediate Jewel of our Souls 3 
Who fleals my Purſe ſteals Traſh; tit 

Something, Nothing ; | 
"Twas Mine, tis His; and has been Slave 
to Thouſands, 

But he that filches from Me my good Name, 
Robs Me of That, which not enriches 

Him, 
And makes me poor indeed. 


The Two Extremities we muſt endea- 
your to ayoid, if we would think to keep 
fair with the World, are neither to be 


= ligent, nor cenſorious in our Con- 


If we e of our _ —4 
putation, we e open to every looſe 
Attack; if we 12 the C Catch 
to defame another, there are enough 
who will be induſtrious to make the Re- 

rizal. We ſhould therefore take heed 
Low we do an Action we ſhould con- 
demn in another; or condemn an Acti- 
on we might ourſelves have done inthe 
fame Caſe. By ſuch an Examination, on 
either Hand, Scandal and Infamy would 
Vol., III. M have 
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La ve but very little Work; flagrant Vices 
would be avoided like dangerous Roads, 
and we ſhould ever chuſe che Path of 
Safety and Diſcretion. Without ſuch an 
Impartial View, as Bruyere has obſerv'd, 
The ſame Vices which are deform'd and in- 
ſupportable in Others, we don't feel in our 
| ſelves, they are not burthenſome to us; but 
| ſeem to reſt without Weight, as in their 
proper Centre. 


— 
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Jam ſatis eft : Hor. 


Y Bookſcller having acquainted me 
VA that he has now a ſufficient Num- 
ber of my Papers to compleat his Third 
Volume, I have reſolv'd here to fix my 

Reſt, and from this Day ſhall remain in 
a State of Silence; therefore deſire my 

Readers to look on this in the Nature 
of my Laſt Will and Teſtament, a Work 
| which Men of Scruple and Superſtition 
| never begin till upon the Point of Death. 
Tho' it argues ſomething of an. Infa- 
mous Way of going off, to leave a dying 
Speech behind One, my Bookſeller, who . 
is a Man of a ſmooth Behaviour, deſir'd 
| me 
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me to conclude with a ſort of Flouriſh to the 


Town; more regardin 495 I ſuppoſe, his 
own Intereſt in this Advice than my Re- 


utation. I remember that merry © Co 
median Plautys ended ſome of his Plays, 
as I conjecture this Gentleman would 
have Me wind up. In his Fſeudolus, 
particularly, as the Actors are all preparing 
to quit the Scene, Two of them ſto 
to introduce the following Pleaſantry. 


pſeu. I hac Ball. 75 Sequor. Quin 
vacas Spectatores ſimul? 
Pſeu. Hercle, Me Ii 
Haud ſolent vocare, neq; ergo Ego 
os. Verum fi voltis applaudere 
ta; approbare hune Gregem & Fa- 
bulam, in Craſtinum vos vocabo. 


pPfeu. Come this Way. Ball. 7 follow 
you But don't you likewiſe invite the Spe- 
Gators? 

Pſeu. By my Troth, No: They never uſe 
to invite Me, nor therefor e do I Them. But, 
Gentlemen, zf you pleaſe to ſay that our 
Houſe and Play pleaſe youz [I in- 
vite you hither again to Morrow. All 
the Uſe that I am to make of this Quo- 
tation, is to let my Readers know, that 
if they have been ſo kind as to think 

my Lucubrations an Entertainment as 
| M 2 . they 
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they came out ſingle, I would invite 
them, in my Bookſeller's Name, to give 
them a new Peruſal in the Volumes. 

I have ſtill endeavour'd, as L went 
on, to make them Eſſays ſo little depen- 
dant on Time and Circumſtances, that 
they ſhould not owe their. Spirit to No- 
velty, but be the ſame Amuſement when- 
ever taken in hand: And the Publiſher 
has taken Care to reduce the Volumes 
into that portable Size, that they will fir 
the Pocket as commodiouſly as the Cloſer, 
and yet they are printed in a Letter of that 
Magnitude as not to te burthenſome to 
the weakeſt Eyes. Were I diſpos'd to 
inforce my Invitations from a Train of 
Arguments, I might ſay a good deal on 
the Scheme of my Paper, on its being 
calculated for the Publick Diverſion, 
what Pains I have taken to make it 
come up to that Deſign, and how ma- 
ny Difficulties a Work of this Nature 
lies under. 

I profeſs, tho' ] am not apt to be un- 
reaſonably vain, and yet have had ſome 
| Succeſs, tis no eaſie Labour to gain 
Reputation by ſuch a Work. There is 
ſuch a Variety of Temper to be ſatisfied, 
ſuch a Variety of Opinions to be comba- 
ted, ſuch a Number of uneaſie 
Gueſſes at the Author, and ſuch Ojecti- 

ons 


| 
I 
| 
| 


Dr 


N96. The Cx NS o N. 245 


ons ſometimes ſtarted by your N3bblers 
in Criticiſm, that I have been tempted 
to diſoblige my more candid Readers, - 
and ſullenly lay down my Pen in a Petr. 
To all This, I may add that intolerable 
Fatigue of having a Printer's Devit ſtill at 
| my Elbow, and the Neceſſity of ſupplying . 
the Preſs in Time, whether my Matter 
were ready or no, tho' my Invention 
were never ſo dull, and I in never ſo 
bad a Humour to proſecute any Subject. 

Perhaps, ſo very potent is the Itch of 
Imitation, ſome hardy Retainer to the 
Preſs, tho' I have fairly diſplay'd the 
Incumbrance of ſuch an Undertaking, 
may take it in his Head to keep me ſtill 
in Being, and perſwade the Publick, that 
my Ceſſation was but an Artifice to whet 
their Appetites: and therefore to ſpeak in 
the Phraſe of the Streer-Phy/ician's Bills, 
I do deſire my Readers to beware of Coun- 
terfeits. I have poſitively ſuſpended m 
ſelf for a while, and cannot promiſe 
whether I ſhall eyer appear again in the 
ſame Character. 

I have another Requeſt, and that is, 
that during my Retirement the Friends 
to my Lucubrations will not hearken to 
any Invectives which Furius may make 
againſt Me, now I have diveſted m 
ſelf of the Power of Replication. I 
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know, he will ruſh out like a Bear un- 
muzled, or an Evil Spirit that has been 
laid for a Seaſon, and throw about him 
with unuſual Rage; beſides that the 
Midſummer- Moen is approaching, and 
then, we may expect his Lunacy ſome- 
what higher. L have chat Compaſſion for 
a Man in his Circumſtances, that J hear- 
tily wiſh the Scaſon may befriend him 
with Somebody mad enough to print his 
Rhapſodics; and then he may eat as well 
as be inveterate. 15 2 1 2 

I have many more occaſional Adver- 
tiſements to make, bur, like a Man that 
is incompaſs'd with Viſitants, and pack- 
ing up in a Hurry, I hope no Great Or- 
der can be expected from Me. 

I am indebted, and conſequently ſhould 
pay my Acknowledgments to a Number 
of Correſpondents, who have kindly en- 
deavour'd to make my Burthen light 
by their continual Aſſiſtance. They 
have in their Generoſity robb'd me of 
One Part of my Gratitude, that is, by 
Concealment of their Names prevented 
Me from letting the Publick know 
whom ] particularly am to thank: And 
there are Some, whoſe Hand- Writing 
tho' I am acquainted with, yet I have 
no Licence to declare them. Among 
Thoſe to whom I am indebted for Cor- 
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| reſpondence, there are nota few whoſe 
Pardons l am t0-asky-for-taking-no-No- 


| tice of the Contents of their Letters: 
And I here in Juſtice muſt let them 
| know, that my Silence proceeded from 
no Diſlike of their Wit or Style; but 
the Subjects of ſome were ſuch as [con- 
ceiv'd could not contribute to the Pub- 
lick Diverſtonz Others were too elabo- 
rate and Critical: Some were founded 
on Domeſtick Complaints, which I con- 
{ider'd the Parties might afterwards wiſt 
had not been touch'd; and Others ralk'd 
of Matters I was obliged to be deaf to, 
and which ſeem'd from their Contents 
to dictate a Noli me tangere. 
To conclude then, if I have attempt- 
ed to pleaſe without being impertinent; 
if | have inculcated Principles, that have 
neither thwarted Morality, nor hurt Re- 
ligion; if I. have ſprinkled Satyre, and 
yet no Man.can ſay he has been abus'd, 
| may boaſt this Satisfaction from my 
- Labours, that how little ſoever Applauſe 
may be my Share, the Cenſor may lay 
down his Pen in Peace, and retire with- 
out the Apprehenſion of having any 
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